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Prof. Satya Narayan Patnaik 


Ph.D, FLS (London) 
31“ May 1934 - 5* Sept 2013 


Bomon 3 Ist May 1934, in a large joint family in village 
Naharkanta of thethen Cuttack district, about 10 km. 
from Bhubaneswar, Dr. Patnaik was the eldest son of 
Sri Bala Mukunda Patnaik and Parbati Devi. He had 
his early education here and there stretching from his 
village school to Boudh, Phulbani, Puri and 
Berhampur. Ultimately, he joined P.M. Academy, 
Cuttack in Class VIII and completed his school 
education there passing out with a brilliant 1st class 
securing very high percentage of marks at that time, in 
1950. Then he joined Ravenshaw College, Cuttack and 
completed his undergraduate and Post graduate studies 
in 1954 and 1956 respectively. 


After completing his M.Sc., he joined Ravenshaw 
College in January 1957, as a Lecturer and served 
Goverment of Orissa for about eleven years. During 
this period he served the other two premier colleges of 
the state like G.M. College, Sambalpur and B.J.B. 
College, Bhubaneswar. He joined Botanical Survey of 
India, Shillong for two years (1960-62) as a CSIR 
Fellow to work for his Ph.D. under Dr. Gopinath 
Panigrahi on a scheme entitled “‘Cytotaxonomic Studies 
of Polypodiaceae of Eastern India”. He was awarded 
Ph.D. in the year 1965. 


After a long spell in the Government as a Lecturer in 
Botany, he joined Utkal University on 2nd July 1969 
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when Botany Department was inaugurated. In reality, 
the inclusion of Dr. Patnaik along with two of his senior 
colleagues like Prof. Bidyadhar Padhi and Dr. 
Dinabandhu Mishra is not only a landmark in the 
annals of the department, it has also given an 
opportunity to these three persons to grow as the giants 
in their respective fields. 


Since the beginning of this department, he has rarely 
missed any occasion to be with his students barring 
one year during which he went to U.K. tor Post 
Doctoral studies. Be it Pooja, Picnic, field study or 
entertainment programme, one will see him always 
to be with the students. Even he does not miss any of 
the seminar meetings of the department on which he 
encourages his students to actively participate in the 
seminar regularly. 


Prof. S.N. Patnaik started his research career in Plant 
Physiology but soon changed to Cytogenetics and 
Taxonomy. He worked for his Ph.D. on the topic 
“Cytological and taxonomic studies in the family 
Polypodiaceae of Eastern India”. During this 
investigation he could determine the chromosome 
number of about 40 species of Polypodiaceae (sensu 
stricto). On the basis of these studies, taxonomic and 
phylogenetics relationship of the family was discussed 
at length. Subsequently, cytotaxonomic investigation 
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in different angiospermic families such as 
Amaranthaccae, Fabaceae (Papilionaceae) and 
Cyperaceae were carried out during which chromosome 
numbers of 40 species of Amaranthaceae, 50 species 
of Cyperaceae and 120 species of Fabaceae were 
determined on the basis of which phylogenetic 
relationships of different members of these families 
were derived. Besides, induced mutation and polyploidy 
were undertaken for genetic improvement of grain 
amaranths. 


He also undertook floristic survey on regional basis and 
family wise in the State of Orissa. In this endeavor, Flora 
of Bhubaneswar and Puri District were worked out being 
funded under District Flora Scheme of Botanical Survey 
of India. Detailed survey of the members of 
Amaranthaceae and Cyperaceae in Orissa was also 
cared out. With the funding of Ministry of Environment 
and Forest, Government of India, a thorough survey of 
wetlands in the Eastern coast of Orissa was undertaken. 
This was an interdisciplinary study involving botany. 
zoology and geology under his leadership. A detailed 
ecotfloristic study of these wetlands was made. Later 
phytodiversity of Chilika lagoon has been extensively 
studied by him and his associates. 


With the establishment of tissue culture laboratory in 
the Department, in vitro anther culture for meiotic 
analysis and haploid production, micro propagation 
of tree legumes and orchids were carried out. This was 
supported by a major research project funded by UGC. 
Availing a British Council Fellowship under Colombo 
Plan Prof. Patnaik did Post-Doctoral research work 
on plant protoplast technique with Prof. E.C. Cocking, 
FRS at the University of Nottingham, U.K. With this 
training, a Plant Protoplast Laboratory was set up in 
the Department with a big grant from Central Silk 
Board under Ministry of Textiles, Government of India. 
Through this research work, protoplast isolation, 
culture and fusion were carried out in tomato, 
amaranths, mulberry etc. and somatic hybrid plant 
between tomato and its wild relative could be 
successfully produced. 


Conventional breeding was also undertaken in 
pigeonpea with its wild relative Atylosia and 
cytomorphological analysis of the hybrid was carried 
out in detail. Selection through number of generations 


yielded some improved strains. Tissue culture technique 
was taken recourse to rescue hybrid embryo and deal 
with such related problems. Mutation breeding of 
Solanum viarum, a steroid yielding plant and Sesamum 
indicum, a major oil yielding plant was carried out for 
genetic improvement of these crops. Extensive 
collection and evaluation of mango (Mangifera indica), 
an important fruit crop in Orissa were undertaken for 
germplasm conservation. 


Prof. Patnaik is a teacher par-exellence. He was not 
only awarded the best teacher award by Orissa Botanical 
Society but he is also acclaimed as one of the best 
teachers in the field of Botany in the State of Orissa by 
all of his students. His knowledge in every branche of 
botanical science has been documented through 
deliberation of extramural lectures. Participation in 
seminars and visiting several universities and institutions 
as resource person are noteworthy. Eighteen (18) 
students obtained Ph.D degree and one (1) student D.Sc. 
degree working under his guidance. One hundred (100) 
research papers have been published basing on these 
studies in Indian and Foreign journals. 


Honours and Awards: 
© Best Teacher Award of Orissa Botanical Society, 
1996. 


e Fellow Linnaean Society London (FLS) 


e Senior Scientist Award of Orissa Vigyan Academy, 
2002 


e Pranakrishna Parija Sammana, 2005 


© Dr. M Brahman Memorial Award for Plant Diversity 
Conservation by Orissa Botanical Society, 2010 


e Dr. G. Panigrahi Memorial Award for Plant 
Taxonomy by Orissa Botanical Society, 2004 etc. 


He had a complete and peaceful life with his wife (Late 
Rukmini Patnaik) and children. Mrs. Patnaik very 
unfortunately went for her heavenly abode just four 
years before, in 2010. His two sons Biswjit (Silu) and 
Sourajit (Milu) are very well placed in the society. Silu 
lives in Rourkela Steel Plant with his wife Seema and 
one son Ishan and works as a Deputy General Manager 
in Rourkela Steel Plant. Sourajit lives in Bhubaneswar 
as a doctor of repute with his wife Pinki and two sons 
Rhyne and Tyne. 
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ସ୍କୃତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଳି 
ଫିଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ଫଟନାଯକଙ୍କ ଫୃଥମ ଶ/ଵ ବାଣିକା 


ବନ୍ଧୁ ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣବାବ୍ରଙ୍କୁ ମନେପକାଇ ପଦେଅଧେ କଥା 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ରାମଶଙ୍କର ରଥ 
ବନ୍ଧୁ 


a 


ମନୁଷ୍ୟ ବଞ୍ଚଥବା ଭିତରେ ଅନେକ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିଙ୍କ ସଂପର୍କରେ ଆସେ | 
ସେମାନଙ୍କ ମଧ୍ଯରୁ ଅଛ କେତେଜଣ ହିଁ ତାହାର ମନ ଉପରେ ଛାପ ଛାଡି 
ଯାଆନ୍ତି । ଅନ୍ୟମାନେ ସତି ପଟରୁ ଲିଭି ଯାଆନ୍ତି। ଡ଼କ୍ଟର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ 
ମୋ ଠାରୁ ବୟସରେ ଦୁଇବର୍ଷ ସାନ ଓ ରେଭେନ୍‌ସାରେ ମୋ ଠାରୁ 
ଦୁଇବର୍ଷ ତଳ ଶ୍ରେଣୀର ଛାତ୍ର ଥଲେ, କିନଜୁ ସେତେବେଳେ କିଏ କାହାକୁ 
ଜାଣିନଥୁଲା ତାଙ୍କର ବଡ଼ ସଢତୁ ଡ଼ାକ୍ତର ଭୁବନାନନ୍ଦ ଦାସ ମୋର ବି.ଏସ୍‌ ସି. 
ସମୟର ସହାଧ୍ୟାୟୀ ଥୁଲେ ବୋଲି ପରେ ଜାଣିଲି | ସମ୍ବଲପୁର ଗଙ୍ଗାଧର 
ମେହେର କଲେଜର ମୁଁ ପଢ଼ାଛୁଟିରୁ ଫେରି ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ ଭାବେ ଖ୍ରୀ.ଅ 
୧୯ ୬୮ରେ ଯୋଗ ଦେଲାବେଳେ ସେ ବି ସେଠାରେ ଥିଲେ ଓ 
ଉଭୟଙ୍କର ପରିଚୟ ହେଲା, କିନୁ ଅଛକାଳ ପରେ ତାଙ୍କର ରେଭେନସାକୁ 
ବଦଳି ଆଦେଶ ଆସିଲା। ତାଙ୍କର ମାତ୍ର ଦୂରମାସ ରହଣି ଭିତରେ ଯାହା 
ଚିହ୍ନା ଜଣା । ଆମର ଅସଲ ବନ୍ଧୁତାର ମୂଳଦୁଆ ପଡ଼ିଲା ବାଣୀବିହାରରେ 
ଖ୍ମଝଅ ୧୯୭୧ ଆରମ୍ଭରୁ | 


ତାହା ଥିଲା ଉକ୍ଵଳ ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ ବିଜ୍ଞାନରେ ପେଷ୍ଟ ଗ୍ରାଜୁଏଟ୍‌ 
ଶିକ୍ଷାଦାନ ବିଭାଗ ଆରମ୍ଭର ସମୟ | ୧୯୬୯ରେ ଉଦଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ଓ 
ପ୍ରାଣୀ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ଖୋଲିଲା । ଉତ୍ଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନରେ ଶିକ୍ଷା ଦାନ ଡ଼କ୍ଟର ବିଦ୍ୟାଧର 
ପାଢ଼ୀ, ଡ଼କ୍ର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ଓ ଡ଼କ୍ଟର ଦୀନବନ୍ଧୁ ମିଶ୍ରଙ୍କୁ 
ନେଇ ଆରମ୍ଭ ହେଲା। ପ୍ରଥମ ଦୁଇଜଣ ରେଭେନ୍‌ସାରୁ ଆସିଲେ। 
ଦୀନବନ୍ଧୁବାବୁ ଏହା ପୂର୍ବରୁ କୃଷି ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ ଡେପୁଟେସନ୍‌ରେ 
ଥିଲେ। ତାହା ଥୁଲା ଡ଼କ୍ଟର ସଦାଶିବ ମିଶ୍ରଙ୍କ କୁଳପତିତ୍ଵର ସମୟ | 
ପଦାର୍ଥ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ରସାୟନ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ଓ ଗଣିତ ବିଭାଗ ଆଉ ଦୂଇବର୍ଷ 
ଆଗରୁ ଖୋଲିଥୁଲା। ମୁଁ ୧୯୬ ୯ରେ ରିଡର ଇଣ୍ଟରଭିଉରେ ବଛାଯାଇ 
ମେ ମାସ ଦୂଇ ତାରିଖ ଦିନ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟରେ ଯୋଗ ଦେଲି। ବାଣୀବିହାର 
ହତାଭିତରେ ନୂତନ ବିଭାଗର ଶିକ୍ଷକଙ୍କ ପାଇଁ କ୍ଵାର୍ଟସ ନଥୁବାରୁ ମୁଁ 
୧୯୭୧ ଜାନୁୟାରୀ ୧୫ ଯାଏ ବାପୁଜୀ ନଗରର ଏକ ଭଡ଼ାଘରେ 
ରହି ଯିବା ଆସିବା କରୁଥଲି। ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣବାବୁ ଅନ୍ଯ କେଉଁଠି 
ରହୁଥିଲେ | ୧୯ ୭ ୧ ଜାନୁୟାରୀ ୧ ୫ରେ ନୂଆ କରି ତିଆରି ହୋଇଥବା 
ଗୋଟିଏ ଚାରିଟିକିଆ ଫ୍ଲାଟ କ୍ଵାର୍ଟସର ଉପରେ ମହଲାର ୦-22 ତିନି 
ବେଡରୁମ୍‌ର ଘରକୁ ମୁଁ ଘୁଞଚଲି ପରିବାର ସହ | ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣବାବୁଙ୍କୁ 
ମିଳିଥିଲା ତାହାର ଠିକ୍‌ ତଳ କ୍ଵାର୍ଟସ ୯୮-24 ଓ ଦୀନବନ୍ଧୁବାବୃଙ୍କୁ ଉପର 
ମହଲାର ମୋର ଠିକ୍‌ ସାମନା କ୍ଵାର୍ଟସ ୯୮-21 | ଏହିପରି ଭାବେ 


ଆମେ ତିନି ପରିବାର ପଡୋଶୀ ହୋଇଗଲୁ । ଅନ୍ୟ କ୍ଲାଟର୍ସ ତଳମହଲାର 
CF-23 ମିଳିଥିଲା ସଂସ୍କୃତର ରିଡ଼ର ଡ଼କ୍ଟର ଅନାମ ସ୍ବାଇଁଙ୍କୁ । କିନ୍ଧୁ ସେ 
ବର୍ଷେ ଦେଢ଼ବର୍ଷ ପରେ ଅନ୍ୟ କ୍ଵାର୍ଟସକୁ ଘୁଞ୍ଚଯିବାରୁ ଇତିହାସର ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ 
ନିହାର କବିଙ୍କୁ ତାହା ମିଳିଥଲା। ଉଭୟ ସତ୍ଯ ନାରାୟଣବାବୁ ଓ 
ଦୀନବନ୍ଧୁବାବୁଙ୍କର ପରିବାରରେ ଦୂଇଜଣ ଲେଖାଏଁ ସନ୍ତାନ । ତେଣୁ ଛୋଟ 
ପରିବାରକୁ ନେଇ ସେମାନଙ୍କର ଅପେକ୍ଷାକୃତ କମ୍‌ ଜଞ୍ଜାଳ । ୧୯୭୧ 
ବେଳକୁ ମୋର ଛଅ ଝିଅ ହୋଇସାରିଥିଲେ, ମଝିରେ ମଝିରେ ନନା ଓ 
ବୋଉ ଆସି ରହୁଥିଲେ | ଏ ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କର ଦାୟିତ୍ଵକୁ ନେଇ ମୋ ସ୍ତ୍ରୀ ଘର 
କାମରେ ବ୍ୟସ୍ତ ରହି ପ୍ରାୟତଃ ଘରେ ହିଁ ରହୁଥଲା। ଦୀନବନ୍ଧୁ ବାବୁଙ୍କ ସ୍ତ୍ରୀ 
ପ୍ରିୟମ୍ବଦା ଦୂର ସମ୍ପର୍କରେ ମୋର ଝିଅରି ହୋଇଥବାରୁ ତାଙ୍କ ଘରର ସମସ୍ତେ 
ମୋ ସ୍ତ୍ରୀକୁ ଖୁଡ଼ୀ ଡାକୁଥିଲେ | ତାଙ୍କର ଝିଅ ମିନୁ ଓ ପୁଅ ରାଜା, ମୋର 
ବଡ଼ ଦୂଇ ଝିଅ ରଞ୍ଜିତା, ସୁଜାତା ତଥା ତୃତୀୟ ଝିଅ ସମସ୍ତେ ବାଣୀବିହାର 
ସୁଲ୍‌ରେ ପଢୁଥିଲେ କିନୁୁ ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣବାବୁଙ୍କ ଦୂର ପୁଅ ସିଲୁ ( ବିଶ୍ଵଜିତ) 
ଓ ମିଲୁ (ସୌରଜିତ) ଡ଼ି.ଏମ୍‌ ସୁଲ୍‌ରେ ଛାତ୍ର ଥଲେ। ସିଲୁ ମୋ ଝିଅ 
ରଞ୍ଜିତା, ସୁଜାତା ଏବଂ ଦୀନବନ୍ଧୁବାବୃଙ୍କ ଝିଅ ମିନୁ ପ୍ରାୟ ସମବୟସ୍କ 
ଥିଲେ। ଏ ସବୁ ଅବତାରଣାର ଉଦ୍ଦେଶ୍ୟ ହେଲା ଏହିଯେ ଆମ ତିନିଙ୍କ 
ବନ୍ଧୁତା ପରିବାର ସ୍ତରରୁ ହିଁ ଗଢି ଉଠିଥିଲା। ଅବଶ୍ୟ ପଡ଼ୋଶୀ ହେବା ଓ 
ଅନ୍ତରଙ୍ଗ ବନ୍ଧୁ ହେବା ସମାନ କଥା ନୁହେଁ। ଅନେକ କ୍ଷେତ୍ରରେ ତାହା ହିଁ 
ଭୁଲ୍‌ ବୁଝାମଣାର ଅସଲ କାରଣ ହୋଇଥାଏ | ଆମ କ୍ଷେତ୍ରରେ ପଡ଼ୋଶୀତ୍ଵ 
ଭଗବାନଙ୍କ ବରଦାନ ସଦୃଶ ଥିଲା। ଯେଉଁ ଅନ୍ତରଙ୍ଗତା ସେଥିରୁ ଜନ୍ମ 
ନେଲା ହୃଦୟରେ ଓ ସ୍ତିରେ ବହୁ ବର୍ଷ ଯାଏଁ ଛାପ ହୋଇ ରହିଲା ଉଭୟ 
ପରିବାରର ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କ ପାଇଁ। ଏହା ହେଲା ଆମର ନିକଟତାର କାହାଣୀ | 
ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣବାବୁ ଓ ରୁକ୍ମିଣୀ ଉଭୟେ ଅତି ସ୍ପେହୀ ଓ ନରମ ସ୍ଵଭାବର 
ଥିଲେ। ପାରିବାରିକ ଜୀବନ ତାଙ୍କର ବେଶ ସୁଖମୟ ଥୁଲା, ନିଜର ଦୂଇ 
ସନ୍ତାନଙ୍କୁ ନେଇ | ଆମମାନଙ୍କୁ ସେମାନେ ଆମର ଆବଶ୍ୟକ ସମୟରେ 
ବିନା ସଙ୍କୋଚରେ ସମସ୍ତ ପ୍ରକାର ସାହାଯ୍ୟ କରିବାକୁ ଆଗେଇ ଆସୁଥିଲେ | 
ତେଣୁ ମୋ ପିଲା ତାଙ୍କ ପରିବାରରେ ଅବାଧ ପ୍ରବେଶ ଥୁଲା ଓ ତାଙ୍କର 
ସ୍ବ ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାରୁ ସେମାନେ ବଞ୍ଚତ ନ ଥିଲେ। ସେମାନଙ୍କୁ ନିଜର ମଣୁଥୂଲେ। 
ବିଶେଷ କରି ମୋର ସାନ ଝିଅ ଅନନ୍ୟା ତାଙ୍କ ପରିବାରର ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କୁ 
ପରିବାରର ଝିଅଟିଏ ଭଳି ବ୍ୟବହାର କରି ସେମାନଙ୍କ ଠାରୁ ବି ସେହି 
ପ୍ରକାର ବ୍ୟବହାର ପାଇଥାଏ। 


ଫୁରା/ଚନ ଭବୁ ସଂସଦ, ଜଇଁତ ଚଜ୍ଞାନ ବରାଳ 
ଉଜ୍କ ବଡ଼ିଚିତୟଳଯ, ହୁବନେଞ଼ିର 
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i 
i 


ଜୀବନ କାଳ ଭିଚରେ ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣବାବୁ ଜଣେ ଛାତ୍ର ବତ୍ସଳ ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ, 
ଜଣେ ନିଷ୍ଠାପର ଗବେଷକ ଓ ମାର୍ଗଦର୍ଶକ, ବିଭାଗୀୟ ମୂଖ୍ୟ ଭାବେ 
ବହୁ ସମ୍ମାନର ଅଧ୍ୂକାରୀ ହୋଇଛନ୍ତି। ପରିଜା ସମ୍ମାନ ପରି ବିରଳ ସମ୍ମାନ 
ଓ ଇଂଲଣ୍ଡ ଓ ରୁଷିଆ ଭଳି ବିଦେଶକୁ ଆମନ୍ତିତ ହୋଇଯିବାର ଗୌରବ 
ଲାଭ କରିଛନ୍ତି। ବହୁ ପି.ଏଚ୍‌.ଡି.ଙୁ ନିଜ ମାର୍ଗଦର୍ଶନରେ ଉତୁରାଇଛନ୍ତି, 
ଅନେକ ଉଚ୍ଚକୋଟୀର ପେପର ପ୍ରସିଦ୍ଧ ଜର୍ଣ୍ଠାଲରେ ଛାପିଛନ୍ତି। ସେ ସବୂର 
ହିସାବ ମୋ ଅପେକ୍ଷା ତାଙ୍କର ଯୋଗ୍ୟ ଛାତ୍ର ଓ ସହକର୍ମୀମାନେ କହିବା 
ଅଧ୍ବକ ଯୁକ୍ତିଯୁକ୍ତ ହେବ। ତେବେ ତାଙ୍କର ଉଲ୍ଲେଖନୀୟ କୃତିତ୍ଵ ସବୁ 
ତାଙ୍କ ପରିବାର ପାଇଁ ଯେତିକି ଗୌରବର ବିଷୟ ମୋ ପାଇଁ ବି ଜଣେ 
ଅତି ନିକଟତର ବନ୍ଧୁ ହିସାବରେ ସେତିକି ଅନନ୍ଦର ବିଷୟ ଥିଲା | 


ଅବସର ଗ୍ରହଣ ଦଶବର୍ଷ ଯାଏଁ ଗବେଷଣା ଓ ଛାତ୍ରଙ୍କର ମାର୍ଗଦର୍ଶନ 
କାମରେ ସେ ନିଜେ ଗାଡ଼ି ଚଳାଇ ଡ଼ିପାର୍ଟମେଣ୍ଟକୁ ଜାଗମରା ବାସଗୂହରୁ 
ଆସିଲାବେଳେ ଆମ ଘରେ ପତ୍ନୀ ରୁକ୍ନିଣୀଙ୍କୁ ଛାଡ଼ିଦେଇ ଯାଉଥିଲେ ଓ 
ଫେରିଲାବେଳେ ସାଙ୍ଗରେ ନେଉଥଲେ। ମୁଁ ବି ବେଳେବେଳେ ତାଙ୍କର 
ଅସୁସ୍ଥତା ସମୟରେ ଚାଲିଚାଲି ଯାଇ ତାଙ୍କୁ ଦେଖ ଆସୁଥଲି। ତେଣୁ 
ଦୁଇ ପରିବାରର ସମ୍ପର୍କ ବେଶ୍‌ ଅତୁଟ ରହିଥଲା। ମୂତ୍ୟୁର ଦୁଇବର୍ଷ 
ଆଗରୁ ଚାଲିବାକୁ ଅକ୍ଷମ ଥିବା ଅବସ୍ଥାରେ ବି ସେ ତାଙ୍କ ଘରେ ରହିଥିବା 
ଜଣେ ଅଟୋ ଚାଳକ ଓ ସହାୟକ ବାଳକଟିକୁ ନେଇ ଆମମାନଙ୍କ ସଙ୍ଗେ 
ଖାଲି କଥା ହେବାପାଇଁ ଆଚାର୍ଯ୍ୟ ବିହାରକୁ ଚାଲି ଆସିଲେ। ଏ ସବୂର 
ଉଲ୍ଲେଖ ଅନେକଙ୍କୁ ଅବାନ୍ତର ମନେ ହେଲେ ବି ଆମ ସୃତିରେ ସାଇତା 
ରହିଛି। ସ୍ଵେହ ସମ୍ପର୍କର ନିବିଡ଼ତା ଏଥିରୁ ଜଣାଯିବ। 


ଥୁରାଜନ ଛାଚି ସଂସଦ, ଛଳିତ ଚି୍ଷାନ ବିଲାଇ 
କଳ ଚିନ୍ନଚିତ୍ୟାଳୟ, ନୁଚନେଡ଼ର 


ଦୃଷ୍ଟି ଶକ୍ତି କମି ଆସିବାରୁ ତାଙ୍କର ପଢ଼ାପଢ଼ି ଓ ଗବେଷଣାରେ ବାଧା 
ଉପୁଜିଲା। ଚକ୍ଷୁ ବିଶେଷଜ୍ଞ ମୁରଲିଧରନଙ୍କ ଦ୍ଵାରା ଆଖନ ଅପରେସନ 
କଲେ। କେଉଁଠି କିଛି ତୃଟି ରହିଲା କେଜାଣି ଆଶ୍ଚର୍ଯ୍ୟ ଜନକ ଭାବେ 
ତାଙ୍କ ଜୀବନରେ ଗୋଟିଏ ପରେ ଗୋଟିଏ ବିପର୍ଯ୍ୟୟ ଘଟିବାର ଉପକ୍ରମ 
ହେଲା। ସଂପୃକ୍ତ ଚକ୍ଷୁଟିକୁ ଡ଼ାକ୍ତରମାନଙ୍କ ସମସ୍ତ ଉଦ୍ୟମ ସତ୍ତ୍ବେ ସେ 
ହରାଇଲେ ଓ ଗୋଟଏ ଆଖୁରେ ତାଙ୍କୁ ସମସ୍ତ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟ ଚଳାଇବାକୁ ହେଲା 
କାର ଚଳାଇବା, ନିଜର ପଢ଼ାପଢ଼ି, ଗବେଷଣା କାମ ଓ ବାଣୀବିହାର 
ସହିତ ସମ୍ପର୍କ ରଖୁବା ଅସମ୍ଭବ ହେଲା, ଏପରି କି ଘରେ ଚଲାବୁଲା 
କାମକୁ ନିୟନ୍ତ୍ରିତ କରିବାକୁ ହେଲା | ଥରେ ଦୂଇ ଥର ଘରେ ପଡି ଗୋଡ଼ରେ 
ଅପରେସନ ହେବା ପରେ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟତଃ ସେ ଶର୍ଯ୍ୟାଶାୟୀ ହେଲେ ଓ ନିଜର 
ନିତ୍ୟକର୍ମ ସମେତ ପ୍ରତ୍ୟେକଟି କାମରେ ଅନ୍ୟର ସାହାଯ୍ୟକୁ ଅପେକ୍ଷା 
କଲେ | ତାଙ୍କର ଜୀବନ ଶୈଳୀ ପୁରାପୁରି ବଦଳିଗଲା। ଦେହ ଓ ମନ, 
ବିଶେଷତଃ ମନ ଉପରେ ଏହାର ଗଭୀର ପ୍ରଭାବ ପଡ଼ିଲା। ଦୃଷ୍ଟିଶକ୍ତି, 
ଶ୍ରବଣଶକ୍ତି ଓ ଚଳତ୍ଶକ୍ତି ହରାଇ ସେ ପଙ୍ଗୁ ହୋଇଗଲେ। ଏ ସମସ୍ତ 
ବିପର୍ଯ୍ୟୟ ସହିତ ତାଙ୍କର ସୁଖ ଦୁଃଖର ସାଥୀ ପତ୍ନୀଙ୍କୁ ହରାଇ ସେ 
ଜୀବନର ସବୁ କିଛି ହରାଇଦେଲା ଭଳି ଅନୁଭବ କଲେ। ତେବେ ଏ 
ସବୁ ଭିତରେ ତାଙ୍କର ପୁଅ, ବୋହୂ-ମିଲୁ ଓ ପିଙ୍କିର ଧୈର୍ଯ୍ୟ ତାଙ୍କର 
ଶେଷ ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ ସାନ୍ଵନାର ଉତ୍ସ ଥଲା | ତାଙ୍କ ଜୀବନର ମୋଡ଼ ଏମିତି 
ଅଚାନକ ବଦଳିଯିବା ଘଟଣା ଆମର କାହାର କଳ୍ଛନାରେ ବି ନଥୁଲା। 
ତାହାହିଁ ଭାଗ୍ୟର ବିଡ଼ମ୍ବନା ଥଲା। କିନ୍ତୁ ଉତ୍ତିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ଜଗତକୁ ତାଙ୍କର 
ଅମୁଲ୍ୟ ଅବଦାନକୁ ସମସ୍ତେ ସବୁବେଳେ ମନେ ରଖୁବେ | 


ଆାଚେୟ ଭୁମ, ଆଚାଯ ଚିହାର, ଭୁଚନେଶୁର 
ଫୁବଚନ ଫଫେସର ଓ ବିଜାଗୀୟ ମୁଗ, ଗଣିତ ବିଜାଗ, ଜଳ କିଣୁଚିଦ୍ୟାଳଯ 
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ଜୀବନର ଚଲାପଥରେ 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ରମାକାନ୍ତ ଜେନା 
ବନ୍ଧୁ 


a 


ଜୀବନର ଚଲାପଥରେ ଅତୀତର ରୋମନ୍ସନ କଲେ ସ୍କୃତିର ଗବାକ୍ଷର 
ଉହାଡ଼ରେ ଯେଉଁ କେତେଜଣ ଦୃଷ୍ଟିପଥାରୂଢ଼ ହୁଅନ୍ତି ତନ୍ମଧ୍ୟରେ ପ୍ରଫେସର 
ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ଅନ୍ୟତମ । ଉଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନର ଏକ ଲବ୍ତପ୍ରତିଷ୍ଠ 
ଗବେଷକ ସୁଲଭ ଶାଣିତ ଅନୁଶୀଳନ ଓ ଅନ୍ତର୍ଦୃଷ୍ଚି, ଗ୍ଭର୍ଯ୍ୟପୂର୍ଚ ଦୃଷ୍ଟିଭଙ୍ଗୀ 
ଏବଂ ସର୍ବୋପରି ସ୍ଵେହଶୀଳ, ଛାତ୍ରବସଳ ଉଦାର ମନୋଭାବ ତାଙ୍କୁ 
ଏକ ଅନନ୍ୟ ପରିଚିତି ପ୍ରଦାନ କରିଛି। ଜଣେ ଦୃଢ଼ମନା ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିତ୍ଵ ହିସାବରେ 
ସେ ଆଦୃର୍ତି ଲାଭ କରିଛନ୍ତି। ବର୍ଭମାନର ସ୍ଵାତକୋତ୍ତର ଉଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନର 
ଉନ୍ନତିକଳେ ତାଙ୍କର ଅବଦାନ ଅନସ୍ବାକାର୍ଯ୍ୟ। ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ବିଭାଗର ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ 
ହୋଇଥୁଲେ ମଧ୍ଯ ଆମ ବିଭାଗର ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କ ସହ ତାଙ୍କର ଅନ୍ତରଙ୍ଗ ସମ୍ପର୍କ 
ରହିଥଲା। ବାଣୀବିହାରରେ ମୁଁ ଯୋଗଦେବାର ୫/୬ ବର୍ଷ ପରେ 
ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣବାବୁ ରେଭେନସା ମହାବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରୁ ଆସି ଉତ୍ତିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ 
ବିଭାଗରେ ଯୋଗ ଦିଅନ୍ତି । ନିଜର ସରଳ, ଅମାୟିକ ଓ ନିରାଡ଼ମ୍ବର 
ବ୍ୟବହାରରେ ସେ ଅଚିରେ ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କର ପ୍ରିୟପାତ୍ର ହୋଇପାରିଥଲେ। 
ବାଣୀବିହାର ପରିସରରେ ଦୀର୍ଘକାଳର ରହଣୀ ମଧ୍ଯରେ ପାରିବାରିକ 


ସ୍କୃତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଳି 
 ଫେସର ସଚ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ଅଫଟନାୟଜଙ୍କ ପଥମ ଡା ଚିଜ 


ସମ୍ପର୍କ ଅତୀବ ନିବିଡ ହୋଇଛି, ଅନେକ ସୁଖ ଦୂଃଖ ବାଣ୍ଟିଛୁ, ଆମ୍ବୀୟତାର 
ନିବିଡ ରନ୍ରେ ସେ ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କୁ ବାନ୍ଧିଥିଲେ। ଦେଖାହେଲେ କୁଶଳ ଜିଜ୍ଞାସା 
କରନ୍ତି ¦ ତାଙ୍କ ବିଭାଗର ଅନେକ ଉତ୍ସବ ଅବସରରେ ନିମନ୍ତ୍ରଣ ରକ୍ଷାକରି 
ମୁଁ ଉପସ୍ଥିତ ହୋଇଛି। ତାଙ୍କର ସଠିକ୍‌ ଓ ସ୍ବେହାର୍ଦ୍ଧ ମାର୍ଗଦର୍ଶନ ଅନେକ 
ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀ ଓ ଗୁଣମୁଗ୍ନ ସ୍ତାବକମାନଙ୍କ ଜୀବନକୂ ଆଲୋକିତ ତଥା ରଵିମନ୍ତ 
କରିଛି। ଅବସର ପରେ ଦୂରରେ ରହୁଥିଲେ ମଧ୍ଯ ଫୋନ୍‌ରେ ତାଙ୍କର 
କଥାବାର୍ଭା ଆନ୍ତରିକ ଆବେଗ ଓ ଆମ୍ବୀୟତାର ନିଛକ ନିଦର୍ଶନ ଥଲା। 
ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣବାବୁଙ୍କ ମହାପ୍ରୟାଣ ପରେ ବର୍ଷେ ହେଲା ଆବେଗର ସେ 
ସ୍ବର ନିଶବ୍ଦ ହୋଇଛି। କିନ୍ତୁ ହୃଦୟର ଗଭୀରତମ ପ୍ରଦେଶରେ ସୃତି 
ବିଜଡ଼ିତ ମୁହୂର୍ରଗୁଡ଼ିକ ସତତ ଗୁଞ୍ଜରିତ ହେଉଥିବ | ପ୍ରଥମ ପୁଣ୍ୟତିଥ 
ଅବସରରେ ଦିବଂଗତ ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣବାବୁଙ୍କ ସତି ଚାରଣୂର୍ବକ 
ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାସୁମନ ଅର୍ପଣ କରୁଛି। 


ଠୁର୍ଚତନ ପୁଫେସର ଓ ଚିଭାଗାୟ ମୂଖ୍ୟ, ବାଣିକୟ ବିରାଗ 
ଉଚୁଳ ଚିଙ୍ମଚିଦ୍ୟାନୟ, ଭୁଚନେଖୁର 


ସମୁଦୀ:ଃ ଏକ ସରଳ, ଅମାୟିକ, ଧୀର ଓ ନମ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିତ୍ଵ 


ଶାନ୍ତିଲତା ଦାସ 
ସମୁଦୁଣୀ 


ଶ୍ରୀଯୁକ୍ତ ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ମୋର ସମୁଦୀ | ସରଳ, ଅମାୟିକ, 
ଧୀର, ନମ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିତ୍ଵ । ତାଙ୍କ ପରି ଲୋକ ମୁଁ ବହୁତ କମ୍‌ ଦେଖୁଛି | ତାଙ୍କ 
ସହିତ ସମ୍ପର୍କ ଗଢ଼ିବାର ପ୍ରଥମ ଦିନର କଥା। ମୋ ସାନଝିଅ ସୀମାର 
ତାଙ୍କ ବଡ଼ପୁଅ ସିଲୁ ସହିତ ବିବାହ ସମ୍ପନ୍ନ ହୋଇଯାଇଥାଏ। ବର, 
କନ୍ୟା ବିଦାୟ ହେବାର ବେଳ ଆସିଲା। ମୋ ଆଖୁରୁ ଲୁହ ଝରୁଥାଏ। 
ସାନଝିଅ ବିଦାୟ ପରେ ଘର ଖାଲି ହୋଇଯିବ ଭାବି ମୁଁ ବୋଧେ ଟିକେ 
ବେଶୀ ଅଧୈର୍ଯ୍ୟ ହୋଇପଡ଼ିଥଲି। ବର-କନ୍ଯା, ବରଯାତ୍ରୀ ବିଦାୟ 
ନେଲେ। ସମୁଦୀ କିନ୍ତୁ ସେମାନଙ୍କ ସହିତ ଗଲେ ନାହିଁ। ମୋ ପାଖରେ 
ବସି ମତେ ଆଶ୍ଵାସନା ଦେଇ କହିଲେ- ଆପଣ ମୋଟେ ବ୍ୟସ୍ତ ହୁଅନ୍ତୁ 
ନାହିଁ। ସୀମା ଆପଣଙ୍କ ପାଖରେ ଯେମିତି ଥଲା, ଆମ ପାଖରେ ଠିକ୍‌ 
ସେମିତି ରହିବ। ସମୁଦୀ ସେତେବେଳେ ବାଣୀବିହାର କ୍ଵାଟରରେ 
ରହୁଥିଲେ | ଆମେ ଥଲୁ ସହୀଦନଗରରେ | ତାଙ୍କ ଘରକୁ ଆମେ ଅନେକ 
ସମୟରେ ଯାଉଥିଲୁ । ସୀମାକୁ ବୋହୂ ରୂପେ କେବେ ଦେଖୁନୁ । 


ଫଳ ସମୁଦୀଙ୍କର ଅତି ପ୍ରିୟ | ଥରେ ଆମ ଗାଁରୁ ଆମ୍ବ ଆସିଥାଏ | ଯୋଗକୁ 
ସମୁଦୀ, ସମୁଦୁଣୀ ଆସି ପହଞ୍ଚଗଲେ। କିଛି ଆତ୍ବ ଦବି ଯାଇଥଲା ମୁଁ 
କେତେଟା ଭଲ ଆମ୍ବ ବାଛିଲି ସମୁଦୀଙ୍କ ଦେବାପାଇଁ ସମୁଦୂଣୀ କହିଲେ- 
ବେଶୀ ପାଚିଲା ଆମ୍ଭ ସେ ଭଲପଞଅନ୍ତି। ତାଙ୍କୁ ସେଇ ଆମ୍ବ ଦିଅନ୍ତୁ । 
ଖାଇବାରେ ବାଛ-ବିଚାର ତାଙ୍କର ନଥଲା। ସେମାନେ ଆମ ଘରକୁ 
ପ୍ରାୟ ଆସନ୍ତି। ଯାହା ହେଲେ ଖୁସିରେ ଖାଇ ଦିଅନ୍ତି। ଏମିତି ମୁଢ଼ି, 
ମିକ୍ଷର ଟିକେ ବି| ସେମାନଙ୍କୁ ବନ୍ଧୁ ବୋଲି ଆମର ମନେ ହେଉନଥୁଲା। 
୧୯୮୬ ରୁ ୨୦୧୩, ଦୀର୍ଘ ସତେଇଶ ବର୍ଷ। ସେମାନେ ଆମ ପରିବାର 
ସହିତ ମିଶି ଯାଇଥଲେ। ପ୍ରାୟ ପ୍ରତ୍ୟେକ ପୂଜା, ପାର୍ବଣ ସେମାନେ ଆମ 
ପରିବାର ସହିତ କଟାଉଥଲେ। ସେ ଦୁହିଙ୍କ କଥା ଭାବି ଆଖୁ ଲୁହ 
ରୋକି ହେଉନି। ଏତେ ବର୍ଷର କେତେ ଅନୁଭୂତି, କେତେ ଘଟଣା, 
ତାସଖେଳ, ଲେଖୁବସିଲେ ପୋଥି ହେବ ¦ ଭଗବାନ ସମୁଦୀ, ସମୁଦୂଣୀଙ୍କ 
ଆମ୍ବାର ସଦଗତି କରନ୍ତୁ। ଏତିକି ପ୍ରାର୍ଥନା 


ସୁରା ଚୁ ସଂସଦ, ଛଲିଦ ଚି୍ଞାନ ବିଛାର 
ଜକୁକ କଙ଼ିର୍ବଦ୍ଜଯ, ଭୁଟନେଡ଼ିର 
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ତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
ଥୁଫେସର ଦଚ୍ୟନାନାଣଣ ପଟନାୟକ ଡୁଥମ 6/@ ବାଣିଳା 


Ros 
ଏ 


ମହାପ୍ରୟାଣ 


ହିମାଂଶୁ ଚରଣ ଦାସ 
ସମୁଦୀ 


ଜୀବନର ଅନ୍ତିମ ଭାଗରେ ସମୁଦୀ ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ବାବୁଙ୍କ ସ୍ବାସ୍ଥ୍ୟ ଭଲ 
ରହୂୁନଥଲା। ତଥାପି ସେ ସକ୍ରିୟ ଥଲେ କିନ୍ଧୁ ସମୁଦୂଣୀଙ୍କ ଦେହାନ୍ତ 
ପରେ ତାଙ୍କର ପୂର୍ବ ମାନସିକ ଦୂଢ଼ତାରେ ଅଭାବ ପରିଲକ୍ଷିତ ହେଲା। 
ଦୁର୍ଭାଗ୍ୟ ବଶତଃ ଦୂଇଥର ଅସ୍ତ୍ରୋପଚାର ଆବଶ୍ଯକ ପଡ଼ିଲା। ସ୍ମରଣ 
ଶକ୍ତି କମି ଆସିଲା। ସେ ସମ୍ପୂର୍ଣ Nurse ଏବଂ Wheel Chairର 
ଆଶ୍ରୟ ନେଲେ। 


ସମୁଦୀଙ୍କ ସହିତ ୨/୩ ମାସ ଦେଖା-ସାକ୍ଷାତ ହୋଇନଥଲା। ମୁଁ 
ଯେତେବେଳେ ତାଙ୍କ ଜାଗମରା ଘରେ ପହଁଞ୍ଚଲି ସମୁଦୀ ସକାଳ 
ଜଳଯୋଗ ଶେଷ କରି Dining table ଚୌକିରେ ବସିଥିଲେ। ସେ 
ଲୋକ ଚିହ୍ନି ପାରୁନଥିଲେ | ମୁଁ ପରିଚୟ ଦେଲି। ସେ କୌଣସି ଗୁରୁତର 
ବିଷୟରେ ବୋଧ ଚିନ୍ତା କରୁଥିଲେ | କିଛି ସମୟ ପରେ କହିଲେ, “ମୁଁ 


ଆମ ଟୁୂକୂନା ଭାଇ 


ଜୁନି 

ଶାଳୀ 

ମୁଁ ମ୍ୟାଡାମ୍‌ଙ୍କର ସାନ ଭଉଣୀ କୁନି । ସାର୍‌ ଟୁକୂନା ଭାଇଙ୍କ ସାଙ୍ଗରେ 
ବହୁତ ମଧୁର ସମ୍ପର୍କ । ୧୯୬୫ ବେଳର କଥା, ଆମେ ୮-୧ ୦ଜଣ 
ଭାଇ, ଭଉଣୀ, ସାଙ୍ଗ ମିଶି ସମ୍ବଲପୁର ଗୋଟିଏ ପାହାଡ଼ ରାସ୍ତାରେ 
ଖୁସିରେ ବୁଲି ଯାଇଥାଉ । ସେତେବେଳେ ପାହାଡ଼ ସବୁ ବେଶ୍‌ ଘଞ୍ଚ | 
ଓ ସୁନ୍ଦର ଥାଏ । ଟୁକୁନା ଭାଇ ଆଗେ ଆଗେ ଚାଲି ସବୁ ବଡ଼ 
ଗଛମାନଙ୍କର Botanical ନୀ କହିଚାଲିଥାନ୍ତି | ଠିକ୍‌ ପ୍ରଫେସରଙ୍କ 
ଡଙ୍ଗରେ । ମନହେଲେ ବସିପଡ଼ି ଫର୍ଵମାନଙ୍କୁ ବି ସେମିତି ଚିହୃଉଥାନ୍ତି। 


ହୁରାଚନ ନାଚ ସଂସଦ, ଜଳିଡ ଚିଜ୍ଞାନ ଚିରାଟ 
କକୁଙ୍ଟ କିଡ଼ିଚିତ୍ୟାଳଯ, କୁଦଚନେଶ୍ର 


କେଉଁଠି ଥିଲି, ଆପଣ କେଉଁଠି ଥିଲେ × × ×, ଏତକ କହି ଚୁପ୍‌ 
ହୋଇଗଲେ । ଭାବିଲି ପ୍ରକୃତିର ଉପାସକ ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ 
ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ଆଜି ଆମୁଜ୍ଞାନ ସମ୍ବନ୍ଧରେ ଆଲୋଚନା ଆରମ୍ଭ କରି, ବାକ୍ୟ 
ଅପୁରଣ ରଖୁଲେ କାହିଁକି ? 


ମୋର ସମୁଦୀଙ୍କ ସହିତ ଆଉ ଭେଟ ହୋଇନାହିଁ ସମୁଦୀ ଭାଦ୍ରବ କୃଷ୍ଣପକ୍ଷ 
ପ୍ରତିପଦା (ତା ୫.୯. ୨୦ ୧୩)ରେ ଶେଷ ନିଃଶ୍ବାସ ନେଲେ। ଜଣେ 
ବିଶିଷ୍ଟ କର୍ଭବ୍ୟନିଷ୍ଠ କର୍ମଯୋଗୀ, ପରହିତକାରୀଙ୍କ ଜୀବନର ଏକ କଡ଼ି 
ଛିଶ୍ଡିଗଲା। ମୁଁ ଜଣେ ପ୍ରିୟ ଶୁଭାକାଂକ୍ଷୀଙ୍କୁ ହରାଇଲି | 


ପରମେଶ୍ବରଙ୍କ ମୋର ବିନମ୍ର ପ୍ରାର୍ଥନା, ସେ ଶ୍ରୀ ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ବାବୁଙ୍କ 
ଅମର ଆମ୍ବାର କଲ୍ୟାଣ କରନ୍ତୁ। 


ଆମେ ସମସ୍ତେ ସେ ଭାଷାରେ ଥଲୁ ନିରକ୍ଷର | ଚୁପ୍ଚାପ୍‌ ଶୁଣିବାକୁ 
ପଡୁଥାଏ | ତାଙ୍କ ଭୁଲ କାଢି ଚିଡ଼େଇବାର ବାଟ ନଥାଏ। ସେ ଗଛସବୁ 
ଦେଖୁ ନ ଦେଖୁଣୁ ନା କହି ଚାଲିଥାନ୍ତି। 


~~ 


ମୁଁ ଆଉ ରହି ପାରିଲିନି। ପଚାରି ଦେଲି ଏଇଟା ପରେ କ'ଣ ଆସିବ ? 
ସମସ୍ତେ ହୋ ହୋ କରି ହସି ଉଠିଲେ । ଟୁକୂନା ଭାଇବି ଆମ ସାଙ୍ଗରେ 
ମିଶିଯାଇଥାନ୍ତି। 
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ପ୍ରଣାମ ! ପ୍ରଜ୍ଞାନ ପୂରୁଷ 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ଚନ୍ଦ୍ରଶେଖର ଷଡ଼ଙ୍ଗୀ 
ଛାତ୍ର 

ପ୍ରଜ୍ଞାନ ପୁରୁଷ ସ୍ଵର୍ଗତ ପ୍ରଫେସର ଡ଼କ୍ଟର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ 
ଉଦ୍ଦେଶ୍ୟରେ ନିତ୍ୟତ୍ରିସନ୍ଧ୍ୟାରେ ନମସ୍କାର | ସେଥିରେ ଏକାଧାରରେ ଜଣେ 
କୃତିଛାତ୍ରା ସଫଳ ଏବଂ ଛାତ୍ରବସ୍ଥଳ ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ, ବିଚକ୍ଷଣ ଗବେଷକ ଓ 
ଲେଖକ ଏବଂ ସର୍ବୋପରି ଜଣେ ଦରଦି ଆଦର୍ଶ ନାଗରିକ । ଡ଼ଃ 
ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ୍କ୍କୁ ମୁଁ ଜାଣିଲି ୧୯ ୫ ୬ ମସିହାରେ । ସେ ସେହିବର୍ଷ ରେଭେନ୍ସା 
କଲେଜରୁ ଉଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ବିଷୟରେ ଏମ୍‌.ଏସ୍‌.ସି. ପରୀକ୍ଷାରେ ଏକ 
ଉଦୀୟମାନ ଛାତ୍ର ହିସାବରେ ଉତ୍ତୀର୍ଣ ହୋଇଥିଲେ । ସେତେବେଳକୁ ମୁଁ 
ପଢୁଥିଲି ସେହି ବିଭାଗର ଦୃତୀୟ ବର୍ଷ ଅନର୍ସ ଶ୍ରେଣୀରେ | ତେବେ ଡ଼ଃ 
ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ସହିତ ମୋର ପରିଚୟ ୧୯ ୫୭ ମସିହାରେ, ସେ 
ଯେତେବେଳେ ସେହି ବିଭାଗରେ ଜଣେ ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ ଭାବରେ ଯୋଗାଦାନ 
କରିଥଲେ | ତାଙ୍କ ସହିତ ପ୍ରଫେସର ଦୀନବନ୍ଧୁ ମିଶ୍ର ଓ ସ୍ଵର୍ଗତ ପ୍ରଫେସର 
ବସନ୍ତ କୁମାର ନନ୍ଦ ମଧ୍ୟ ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ ଭାବରେ ଯୋଗଦାନ କରିଥଲେ। 
ଏହି ତରୁଣ ଜ୍ଞାନଦୀପ୍ତ ଅଧ୍ୟାପକମାନଙ୍କ ଯୋଗଦାନ ଫଳରେ 
ସେତେବେଳେ ବଟାନୀ ଡିପାର୍ଟମେଣ୍ଟର ବୌଦ୍ଧିକ ବାତାବରଣ ଉଦ୍‌ଭାଷିତ 
ହୋଇ ଉଠିଥଲା| ଏହି ତିନିହେଁ ଉଭଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନର ଭିନ୍ନଭିନ୍ନ ବିଷୟରେ 
ଶିକ୍ଷାଦାନ କରୁଥିଲେ | ସେ ଭିତରୁ ଡ଼କ୍ଟର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ଅନୁବଂଶ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ 
ବା ଜେନେଟିକ ସମ୍ବନ୍ଧରେ ଶିକ୍ଷାଦାନ କରୁଥିଲେ। ମୋର କାହିଁକି ଏହି 
ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ପ୍ରତି ସ୍ଵତନ୍ତ୍ର ଆଗ୍ରହ ରହିଥଲା। ଫଳରେ ଡ଼ଃ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ପ୍ରତି 
ମଧ୍ଯ ମୋର ବିଶେଷ ଅନୁୂରକ୍ତି ରହିବା ଆରମ୍ଭ ହେଲା। ତରୁଣ ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ 
ଚାକିରୀର ଆରମ୍ଭ | ତେଣୁ ଜେନେଟିକ୍‌ସ ସହିତ ସେ ଅନ୍ୟାନ୍ୟ ବିଷୟରେ 
ମଧ୍ଯ ବିଭିନ୍ନ ଶ୍ରେଣୀରେ ଶିକ୍ଷାଦାନ କରୁଥିଲେ। ତେବେ କହିବା କଥା 
ହେଲା ସେ ଯେଉଁସବୁ ବିଷୟରେ ଶିକ୍ଷାଦାନ କରୁଥିଲେ ସେସବୁ ଅତି 
ଉଚ୍ଚକୋଟୀର ହେଉଥଲା । ଏହାର କାରଣ ହେଲା ଶିକ୍ଷାଦାନ ପ୍ରତି ତାଙ୍କର 
ଗଭୀର ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧା ଓ ନିଷ୍ଠା। ଗୀତାରେ କୁହାଯାଇଛି “ ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାବାନ ଲଭତେ 
ଜ୍ଞାନଂ” | ସାଧାରଣତଃ ଉଚ୍ଚଶ୍ରେଣୀ ପିଲାମାନଙ୍କର ପ୍ରାକ୍ତିକାଲ୍‌ କ୍ଲାସ୍‌ରେ 
ଅଧ୍ଯାପକମାନେ କମ୍‌ ସମୟ ରହି ଥାଆନ୍ତି । ମାତ୍ର, ଡ଼ଃ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ଦୀର୍ଘ 
ସମୟ ଧରି ରହନ୍ତି ଏବଂ ପିଲାମାନଙ୍କ ଦ୍ଵାରା ପରୀକ୍ଷଣ କରାଇବା ସହିତ 
ନିଜେ ମଧ ସେଥିରେ ସହଯୋଗ କରିଥାଆନ୍ତି। ସେ ସମୟରେ ଡ଼ଃ 
ଗୋପୀନାଥ ପାଣିଗ୍ରାହୀ ଓ ଡ଼ଃ ସୁଶୀଲ କୁମାର ସିହ୍ନାଙ୍କ ପରି ଅନୁବଂଶ 
ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ଅଧ୍ୟାପନା କରୁଥିବା କୃତବିଦ୍ୟ ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ ମାନେ ଥିଲେ। ମାତ୍ର 
ଖୁବ ଅଛଦିନ ମଧ୍ୟରେ ଉଚ୍ଚତର ଗବେଷଣା ପାଇଁ ଡ଼ଃ ପାଣିଗ୍ରାହୀ ଲିଡ୍‌ସ 
ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ ଓ ଡ଼ଃ ସିହ୍ଵା ଆମେରିକାର ଇଲିନୟସ୍‌ ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟକୁ 


ସ୍କୃତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
9 ଫେସର ସଚ୍ୟନାରାଯଣ ପଟନଳାଯକଙ୍କ ୱୃଥମ ଡରାଙ୍କ ଚ/ଣିଳା 


ଚାଲି ଯାଇଥୁଲେ। ତେଣୁ ଏହି ବିଷୟରେ ଅଧ୍ୟାପନା ଭାର ଡ଼ଃ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ 
ଉପରେ ହିଁ ପଡ଼ିଥିଲା। ସେତେବେଳେ ତାଙ୍କର ଏ ବିଷୟରେ ପି.ଏଚ୍‌ଡ଼ି 
ପରି ଉଚ୍ଚତର ଉପାଧ୍ୂ ନଥୁଲେ ମଧ୍ଯ ସେ ତାଙ୍କର ଶ୍ରବା, ପ୍ରଜ୍ଞା ଓ ଅଧ୍ୟବସାୟ 
ଫଳରେ ଓ କେନ୍ଦ୍ରୀୟ ଧାନଗବେଷଣାଗାର ପରି ଅନୁଷ୍ଠାନ ମାନଙ୍କ ସହିତ 
ଯୋଗାଯୋଗ ତଥା ଦେଶବିଦେଶର ପତ୍ରପତ୍ରିକା ଅନୁଧ୍ୟାନ କରି ସେ 
ନିଜେ ନିଜକୁ ବିଶେଷଜ୍ଞ କରି ଦେଇଥୁଲେ। ତାଙ୍କର କାର୍ଯ୍ୟକାଳ ମଧ୍ଯରେ 
ହିଁ ରେଭେନ୍ଵା କଲେଜରେ ଓ ପରବର୍ଶୀକାଳରେ ଉକୁଳ ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ 
ସାଇଟୋଜେନେଟିକ୍‌ସ ଅଧ୍ୟାପନା ଅତି ଉନ୍ନତ ମାନର ହୋଇପାରିଥୁଲା 
ଓ ଏ ବିଷୟରେ ମୂଳଦୁଆ ପଡ଼ିଥିଲା ବୋଲି କହିଲେ ଅତ୍ୟୁକ୍ତି ହେବ 
ନାହିଁ। ସେ ଥରେ ଶ୍ରେଣୀଗୃହରେ ଗୋଟିଏ ତଥ୍ୟର ଅବଧାରଣା 
ଦେଇଥିଲେ। ଘଟଣା ଚକ୍ରରେ ମୁଁ ସେହି ଅବଧାରଣାକୁ ଠିକ୍‌ ଭାବରେ 
ଉପସ୍ଥାପିତ କରି ତାଙ୍କଦ୍ଵାରା ପ୍ରଶଂସିତ ହୋଇଥଲି। ଫଳରେ ସେହି 
ବିଷୟପ୍ରତି ଡ଼ଃ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ପ୍ରତି ମୋର ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧା ବହୁଭାବେ ବଢ଼ିଯାଇଥିଲା 
ଯାହାକି ଶେଷ ଜୀବନ ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ ଉଚ୍ଜୀବିତ ରହିଥିଲା 


ଛାତ୍ରମାନଙ୍କ ପ୍ରତି ବିଶେଷତଃ ବରିଷ୍ଠ ଛାତ୍ରମାନଙ୍କୁ ସାର ଭାଇ ବନ୍ଧୁପରି 
ବ୍ୟବହାର ଦେଖାଉଥିଲେ | ମୁଁ ରେଭେନ୍ଵା କଲେଜ ଉପାଧୁତ୍ତର ଶ୍ରେଣୀରେ 
ପଢୁଥିବା ବେଳେ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କର ବିବାହ ମାନନୀୟା ରୁକ୍ମିଣୀ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ 
ସହିତ ଅନୁଷ୍ଠିତ ହୋଇଥଲା | ସାର ମୋତେ ଓ ମୋର ସହାଧ୍ଯାୟୀମାନଙ୍କୁ 
ନିମନ୍ତ୍ରଣ କରିଥିଲେ । ଆମେ ସବୂ କଟକରୁ ଭୁବନେଶ୍ବରର ଆସି ସେଥ୍‌ରେ 
ଯୋଗ ଦେଇଥଲୁ। ଛାତ୍ର ଜୀବନରେ ଏପରି ନିମନ୍ତ୍ରଣ କୌଣସି ଠାରେ 
ମିଳେନାହିଁ ଏବଂ ଆଉ କାହାଠାରୁ ମିଳିନଥଲା ମଧ୍ଯ। ଥରେ ସାର 
ଭବାନୀପାଟଣା କଲେଜକୁ ପରୀକ୍ଷକ ହୋଇ ଯାଇଥଲେ। ମୁଁ ସେଠାରେ 
ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ ଥଲି। ସେ କିପରି ମୋର ପୁଅଟିଏ ହୋଇଛି ବୋଲି ଖବର 
ପାଇଥୁଲେ ମୁଁ ଜାଣିନାହିଁ ମାତ୍ର ତା'ପାଇଁ ସେ ଗୋଟିଏ ସୁନ୍ଦର ଦାମିକା 
ବାବାସୁଟ ନେଇଯାଇଥଲେ। ଏପରି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାର ଚିହ୍ନ ବିରଳ | ସାର୍ଥଲେ 
ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ ମତ୍ର ମୁଁ ଥଲି ଏକ ସହବନ୍ଧିତ କଲେଜର 
ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ | ତେଣୁ ତାଙ୍କର ସହକର୍ମୀ ହେବାର ସୁଯୋଗ ମତେ ଢୁଟିନଥୁଲା। 
ତେବେ ବୋର୍ଡ, କାଉନସିଲ ଓ ବିଭିନ୍ନ ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟର ପ୍ରଶ୍ନବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟର 
ପ୍ରଶ୍ପପତ୍ର ପ୍ରସ୍ତୁତି କାର୍ଯ୍ୟକ୍ରମରେ ଆମେ ମିଳିତ ହେଉଥୁଲୁ। ରାଜ୍ଯ 
ପାଠ୍ୟପୁସ୍ତକ ପ୍ରଣୟନ ଓ ପ୍ରକାଶନ ସଂସ୍ଥାରେ ବହୁ ପାଠ୍ୟ ପୁସ୍ତକ ରଚନା 
କରାଯାଇଛି । ସେଥିରୁ କେତୋଟିରେ ଏକତ୍ର କାର୍ଯ୍ୟ କରିଛୁ । 
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ତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧବାଞଠାଳି † 
ଅଫସର ସଚୟନାରାୟଣ ଫଟନାଯକଙ 9ଥମ ଣା ବାଳିକା La 


Principles and Problems of Botany ପରି ଏକ ବିରାଟ 
ଏବଂ ଜଟିଳ ଶବ୍ଦ ସମ୍ବନ୍ଧିତ ପୁସ୍ତକଟିକୁ ମୁଁ ଓଡ଼ିଆରେ ଅନୁବାଦ କରିଥୁଲି 
ସେ ଅତି ଧୈର୍ଯ୍ୟର ସହିତ ଏହି ପୁସ୍ତକଟିର ସମୀକ୍ଷା କରିଥିଲେ ଏବଂ 
କାର୍ଯ୍ୟର ଅତ୍ୟନ୍ତ ପ୍ରଶଂସା ମଧ୍ଯ କରିଥିଲେ। ଏପରି ସବୁ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟ କଲାବେଳେ 
ସେ କୌଣସି ସମୟରେ ବ୍ୟତାବ୍ଯସ୍ତ ହୋଇପଡିବା ମୁଁ କେବେ 
ଦେଖୁନାହିଁ। ସେ ବାସ୍ତବରେ ଥିଲେ ଅତ୍ୟନ୍ତ ଷୈର୍ଯ୍ୟଶୀଳ, କର୍ଭବ୍ୟନିଷ୍ଠ 
ଓ ଅମାୟିକ। ଏ ସବୁ ହେଉଛି ଏଶ୍ଵରିକ ପ୍ରକୃତି। 


ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ ରହି ସେ ବହୁ ଗବେଷଣା ନିଜେ କରିଛନ୍ତି ଏବଂ 
ଗବେଷକମାନଙ୍କ ଦ୍ଵାରା କରାଇଛନ୍ତି । ଭାରତୀୟ ଉତ୍ତିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ସର୍ବେକ୍ଷଣ 
ସଂସ୍ଥା (Botanical burvey of India)ର ଯୁଗୁ ନିର୍ଦ୍ଦେଶକ ପ୍ରଖ୍ୟାତ 
ଗବେଷକ ଡ଼ଃ ଗୋପୀନାଥ ପାଣିଗ୍ରାହୀଙ୍କ ତତ୍ତ୍ରାବଧାନରେ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟକରି 
ସେ ଏକ କଷ୍ଟଲବ୍‌ଧ ପି.ଏଚ୍‌.ଡ଼ି. ଡିଗ୍ରୀ ହାସଲ କରିଛନ୍ତି । ବହୁ ଗବେଷକ 
ମଧ୍ଯ ତାଙ୍କ ତତ୍ବାବଧାନରେ ଡ଼କ୍ସରେଟ୍‌ ଡ଼ିଗ୍ରୀ ହାସଲ କରିଛନ୍ତି। ଉତ୍ତିଦ 
ପେଶୀ ପେଷଣ (Plant tissue culture) ଗବେଷଣା ସେ ପ୍ରଥମ 
କରି ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ ସ୍ତରରେ କରାଇଛନ୍ତି। ସେଥୁପାଇଁ ସେ କେବେ ଗର୍ବ 
କରିନାହାନ୍ତି। ପାଠ୍ୟ ପୁସ୍ତକ ସେ ନିଜେ ରଚନା କରିଛନ୍ତି ଏବଂ ଅନ୍ୟଦ୍ଵାରା 
ରଚିତ ପୁସ୍ତକ ଗୁଡ଼ିକ ସମୀକ୍ଷା ମଧ୍ଯ କରିଛନ୍ତି। ଭାରତୀୟ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ କଂଗ୍ରେସ 
ଅଧ୍ବବେଶନ ଗୁଡ଼ିକରେ ସେ ନିୟମିତ ଭାବେ ଯୋଗଦାନ କରି ଭାରତରେ 
ତଥା ଭାରତ ବାହାରେ ହେଉଥିବା ଗବେଷଣା ସଂପର୍କରେ ସେ ସର୍ବଦା 
ଅବହିତ ରହିଛନ୍ତି। ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ ସ୍ତରରେ ଓ ଓଡ଼ିଶା ଉଭ୍ଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ 
ସଂସଦ ଦ୍ଵାରା ପ୍ରକାଶିତ ଏପରି କୌଣସି ପତ୍ରପତ୍ରିକା ନାହିଁ ଯେଉଁଥିରେ 
କି ଡ଼ଃ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କର ଅବଦାନ ନାହିଁ। ଦୃଷ୍ଟିଶକ୍ତି ଜନିତ ଅକ୍ଷମତା 
ଆସିବା ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ ସେ ଏପରି ଲେଖା ଓ ଗବେଷଣା ଟାଲୁରଖୁଥିଲେ। 
ଓଡ଼ିଶାର ତଥା ଭାରତର ବହୁ ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ ସେ ଡ଼କ୍ଟରାଲ୍‌ ଥେସିସ୍‌ 
ପରୀକ୍ଷକ ଭାବରେ ଯୋଗଦେଇଛନ୍ତି । ବିଭିନ୍ନ ଜାତୀୟ ଓ ଅନ୍ତର୍ଜାତୀୟ 
ସେମିନାରରେ ଯୋଗଦାନ ପୂର୍ବକ ମୌଳିକ ତ୍ତ ସମ୍ବଳିତ ନିବନ୍ଧମାନ 
ଉପସ୍ଥାପନ କରି ପ୍ରଶଂସିତ ହୋଇଛନ୍ତି। ଶିକ୍ଷାପ୍ରଶାସନ କ୍ଷେତ୍ରରେ ତାଙ୍କର 
ଭୂମିକା ସୀମିତ ହେଲେ ମଧ୍ଯ ଉଲ୍ଲେଖ ଯୋଗ୍ୟ । ଉପାଧୁତତର ବିଭାଗର 
ମୁଖ୍ୟଭାବରେ ସେ ବହୁବାର କାର୍ଯ୍ୟ କରିଛନ୍ତି ଏବଂ ସଫଳ ମଧ୍ଯ 
ହୋଇଛନ୍ତି । ତାଙ୍କର ଯେଉଁ ସାମଗ୍ରିକ ଯୋଗ୍ୟତା ଥଲା ସେ ନିଶ୍ଚିତ 
ଭାବେ କୌଣସି ଏକ ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟର କୁଳପତି ହୋଇ ପାରିଥାଆନ୍ତେ। 
ମାତ୍ର ତାଙ୍କ ସମୟରେ ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ ସଂଖ୍ୟା ସୀମିତ ଥଲା। ତେଣୁ 
ସୁଯୋଗ ପାଇବା ସମ୍ଭବ ହୋଇପାରିନଥଲା। ମାତ୍ର ସେ ଏପରି ବହୁ 
ସୁଯୋଗ୍ୟ ଛାତ୍ର ଗଢ଼ିଯାଇଛନ୍ତି ଯେଉଁମାନେ କି ପରବର୍ଭୀ କାଳରେ ବିଭିନ୍ନ 
ବଶ୍ଵବଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ କୁଳପତି ହୋଇପାରିଛନ୍ତି। ତାଙ୍କର ବହୁ ସୁଯୋଗ୍ୟ 
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ଛାତ୍ର ବିଭିନ୍ନ ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ ପ୍ରଫେସର ହୋଇଛନ୍ତି ଓ ବିଭିନ୍ନ ସରକାରୀ 
ଓ ବେସରକାରୀ କଲେଜରେ ଅଧ୍ଯକ୍ଷ ମଧ୍ଯ ହୋଇଛନ୍ତି | ତାଙ୍କର ଅନେକ 
ଛାତ୍ର ଭାରତୀୟ ପ୍ରଶାସନିକ ସେବା, ପୋଲିସ ସେବା ଓ ଜଙ୍ଗଲ ସେବା 
ଇତ୍ୟାଦି ସର୍ବଭାରତୀୟ କ୍ଷେତ୍ରରେ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟକରି ଗୌରବ ଅର୍ଜନ କରିଛନ୍ତି। 
ଏପରି ଅସଂଖ୍ୟ ସୁନାଗରିକ ଗଢ଼ିଥିବା ବ୍ୟକ୍ତି ବାସ୍ତବରେ ଅତୀନ୍ତ ମହାନ୍‌ 
ନୁହଁନ୍ତି କି ? 

ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ବିଭିନ୍ନ ଅନୁଷ୍ଠାନ ଓ ବୈଜ୍ଞାନିକ ସଂସ୍ଥା ଗଢ଼ି 
ସେଗୁଡ଼ିକୁ ଉନ୍ନତ ମାନର କରିବା ସଙ୍ଗେ ସଙ୍ଗେ ନିଜ ପରିବାରକୁ 
କେବେହେଲେ ହତାଦର କରିନାହାନ୍ତି । ତାଙ୍କର ଦୁଇଟି ପୁତ୍ର ସନ୍ତାନ, 
ସିଲୁ ଓ ମିଲୁ। ଉଭୟେ ଦୂଇଟି ଜ୍ୟୋତିଷ୍ପ ସଦୃଶ ବଡ଼ପୁଅ ସିଲୁ ଜଣେ 
ବିଖ୍ୟାତ ଇଞ୍ଜିନିୟର ଭାବେ ପ୍ରତିଷ୍ପିତ। ସାନପୁଅ ମିଲୁ ଡାକ୍ତର। ସେ 
ଉଭୟ ଲଣ୍ଡନ ଓ ଏଡ଼ିନ୍‌ବରା ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରୁ FRCS ଡ଼ିଗ୍ରୀ ହାସଲ 
କରି ଜଣେ ବିଖ୍ୟାତ ସର୍ଚନ ଭାବରେ ସୂପ୍ରତିଷ୍ଠିତ। ଏହା ଡ଼କ୍ଟର 
ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କର ପ୍ରଚେଷ୍କଟାର ଫଳ ଏବଂ ଛାତ୍ରମାନଙ୍କୁ ସାହାଯ୍ୟ କରି 
ପ୍ରତିଷ୍ଠିତ କରାଇବାର ପ୍ରତିଦାନ ବୋଲି କୁହାଯାଇପାରେ | ନିଜକୁ ଓ 
ପରିବାରକୁ ଉନ୍ନତ ଓ ପ୍ରତିଷ୍ଣିତ କରିବା ମୂଳରେ ଥୁଲା ମହାନୀୟା ପତ୍ରୀ 
ମାନନୀୟା ସ୍ଵର୍ଗତ ରୁକ୍ଳିଣୀ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କର ଅଶେଷ ଅବଦାନ | କେବଳ 
ନିଜ ପିଲାମାନଙ୍କ ପାଇଁ ନୁହେଁ ବରଂ ସମସ୍ତ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀମାନଙ୍କ ପାଇଁ ସେ 
ଅତ୍ୟନ୍ତ ସ୍େହଶୀଳା ଓ ମାତୃସ୍ଥାନୀୟା ଥଲେ । ସାରଙ୍କ ମୃତ୍ୟୁର ସ୍ଵନକାଳ 
ପୂର୍ବରୁ ତାଙ୍କର ଦେହାନ୍ତ ହୋଇଥିଲା ସତ, ମାତ୍ର ଏହା ସାରଙ୍କ ଭଗ୍ନସ୍ଵାସ୍ଥ୍ୟକୁ 
ଆହୁରି ଅଧକ ଭଙ୍ଗୁର କରିଦେଇଥିଲା | ତାଙ୍କର ଦେହାନ୍ତ ଫଳରେ ସାର୍‌ 
ପିଲାଙ୍କ ପରି କ୍ରନ୍ଦନ କରୁଥିବା ମୁଁ ଦେଖୁଛି | ମୂତ୍ୟୁ ବେଳକୁ ଡ଼ଃ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ 
ପରିଣତ ବୟସର ହୋଇଥିଲେ ମଧ୍ଯ ବୟସ ଅତିବେଶୀ ହୋଇନଥୁଲା| 
ସେ ସୁସ୍ଥ ଥୁଲେ ଏବଂ ଆହୁରି କିଛିକାଳ ଜୀବିତ ରହିଥିଲେ ସମାଜକୁ 
ଆହୁରି କିଛି ବୌଦ୍ଧିକ ଦାନ କରିଯାରିଥାଆନ୍ତେ | ଦେହାନ୍ତ ବେଳକୁ ତାଙ୍କ 
ମୃତ୍ୟୁ ପାଇଁ ଝୁରିହେବାପାଇଁ ଶ୍ରୀମତୀ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ନଥୁଲେ ମଧ୍ଯ ତାଙ୍କର 
ଅସଂଖ୍ୟ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀ ମୁତ୍ୟୁଶଯ୍ୟା ନିକଟରେ ରହି କଇଁ କଇଁ ହୋଇ 
କାନ୍ଦୁଥୁବାର ଦୃଶ୍ୟ ମୁଁ ଦେଖୁଛି। ଏଠାରେ ଶ୍ରୀମାନ୍‌ ଭାଗବତର ଏକ 
ମହାନ୍‌ ବାଣୀର ଅବତାରଣା କରାଯାଇପାରେ- “ ପ୍ରାଣୀର ଭଲମନ୍ଦ ବାଣୀ, 
ମରଣ କାଳେ ତାହା ଜାଣି”, ବାସ୍ତବରେ ଡ଼କ୍ଟର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ 
ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ଥିଲେ ଏପରି ଏକ ଯୋଗଜନ୍ସା ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିତ୍ଵ ଯାହାକୁ କି ତାଙ୍କର 
ମରଣ ପରେ ମଧ୍ଯ ଶତ ସଂଖ୍ୟାରେ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀ ଝୁରି ହେଉଥିଲେ ଏବଂ 
ସଦାବେଳ ପାଇଁ ଝୁରି ହେଉଥୁବେ ମଧ୍ଯ | ତାଙ୍କର ପୁଣ୍ୟ ଶ୍ରାଦ୍ଧ ଦିବସରେ 
ଏବଂ ଘଟଣାକ୍ରମେ ପବିତ୍ର ଗୁରୁଦିବସ ଅବସରରେ ସେହି ମହାନ ଗୁରୁଙ୍କ 
ପ୍ରତି କୋଟି ନମସ୍କାର । 


ପୁର୍ବତନ କୁଳଥତି, ସଂସୃତ ଚିଣୁଚିତଳୟ, ପୁରା 
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ବିସ୍ପୃତ ଅତୀତର ସ୍ପୃତି 
ଶିବ ପ୍ରସାଦ ରଥ 


ସମୟ କଥା କୁହେ । ସେ କଥାର ଭାଷା ନାହିଁ। ତାହା କେବଳ ଏକ 
ମାର୍ମିକ ଅନୁଭୂତି । ତାହା ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କ ମନକୁ ଓ ଆମ୍ବାକୁ ଅପ୍ଲୃତ କରି 
ରଖୁଥାଏ। ଯାହାକି ଏକ ନିବିଡ଼ ବନ୍ଧନରୁ ମୁକ୍ତ ହୋଇ ବାହାରକୁ 
ଯାଇପାରେ ନାହିଁ। ସବୁ ମଣିଷର ଜୀବନରେ ଏଭଳି ଏକ ସମୟ 
ଆସେ ଯାହାକୁ କି ସେ ଭୁଲିବାକୁ ଚେଷ୍ଟାକରି ମଧ୍ଯ ଭୁଲିପାରେ ନାହିଁ 
ଯାହାଠାରୁ ଦୂରେଇ ରହିବା ପାଇଁ ଚେଷ୍ଟାକରି ସେ ଅଧ୍ବକରୁ ଅଧକ 
ନିକଟତର ହୋଇଯାଏ | ଠିକ୍‌ ସେ ଭଳି ମୋ ଜୀବନରେ ଏକ ବ୍ୟଣ୍ତି 
ବିଶେଷଙ୍କ ଆବିର୍ଭାବ ଘଟେ ଯାହାକୁ କି ମୁଁ କୌଣସି ପରିସ୍ଥିତିରେ 
ମଧ୍ଯ ଭୁଲିପାରି ନାହିଁ । ବରଂ ଅଧବକରୁ ଅଧ୍ଵକ ମନେ ପକାଏ | ଅଧୁକରୁ 
ଅଧୁବକ ଛନ୍ଦି ହୋଇପଡ଼େ ସେ ଅଭୁଲା ସ୍ଵୃତିରେ। ମୋ ଜୀବନରେ 
ସେ ଭଳି ଯେଉଁ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିଙ୍କ ସଂପର୍କରେ ମୁଁ ଆସିଥିଲି ସେ ତ ଜଣେ 
ବ୍ୟକ୍ତି ନୁହେଁ ବରଂ ଏକ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିତ୍ଵ । ଏକ ସ୍ଵୟଂସଂପୂର୍ଣ୍ ମଣିଷ। ସେ 
ହେଉଛନ୍ତି ମୋର ପରମପୂଜ୍ୟ ଗୁରୁ ସ୍ଵର୍ଗତ ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ 
ଯେ କି ଥିଲେ ମୋ ପାଇଁ ଏକଲବ୍ୟଙ୍କର ଦ୍ରୋଣାଚାର୍ଯ୍ୟ ଭଳି । ଆଦର୍ଶର 
ମାର୍ଗଦର୍ଶକ, ଅନ୍ଧକାରର ଆଲୋକ ବଉିକା, ଅଜ୍ଞାନ ତିମିରରେ 
ଜ୍ଞାନଲୋକ ଓ ଏକ ଅଚିହ୍ନା ମଣିଷକୁ ପରିଚୟର ବାଟ ଦେଖାଇଥିବା 
ଚିରସ୍ମରଣୀୟ ମହାମ୍ବା | ସାମାଗ୍ରୀକ ଭାବେ ସେ ହେଉଛନ୍ତି ମୋ ଜୀବନ 
ପାଶ୍ଡୁଲିପିର ମୁଖବନ୍ଧ । ମୋ ଜୀବନର ପ୍ରତ୍ୟେକ ଘଟଣା, ଅଘଟଣ, 
ଦୁଃଖ-ସୁଖ ଓ ମାନ-ଅଭିମାନର ମୁକସାକ୍ଷୀ| ଗୁରୁ ଶିଷ୍ୟ ସଂପର୍କର 
ବହୁ ଉର୍ନଶ୍ବରେ ସେ ଥଲେ ମୋ ପାଇଁ ଏକ ଆଦର୍ଶ ପୁରୁଷର ପ୍ରତୀକ | 


ଆଜି ସମୟର ନିଷଶ୍ବରୁଣ ବେଳାଭୂମିର ବେଦନାସିକ୍ତ ଚୋରାବାଲିରେ 
ସେ ହଜିଯାଇଛନ୍ତି ସତ ହେଲେ ବି ମୁଁ ତାଙ୍କୁ ଖୋଜୁଛି ସବୁଠି। 
ଲାବୋରେଟୋରି, କ୍ଲାସ ରୁମ୍‌, ବଗିଚା, ବାଟ, ଘାଟ, ଗୀ, ସହର, 
ବଣ ଜଙ୍ଗଲ ସବୁଠି । ବାରମ୍ବାର ଖୋଜିଲେ ବି ସେ ମିଳୁନାହାରି। 
ଦେଖୁବାକୁ ବ୍ୟାକୁଳ ହେଲେ ବି ଦେଖା ଦେଉନାହାନ୍ତି। ଯେତେ 
ଉଚ୍ଚସ୍ଵରରେ ଡାକିଲେ ବି ଶୁଣୁ ନାହାନ୍ତି । ସେ ନୀରବ ନିସ୍ତହ୍ଦ ମୁକ 
ଭଗବାନଙ୍କ ଭଳି କେବଳ ଚାହିଁ ରହିଛତ୍ତି। ଥରେ ମୋ ବୁଢ଼ୀମା 
ମୋ ବାପାଙ୍କ ମୃତ୍ୟୁରେ ପଦେ କଥା ମୋତେ କହିଥଲା। 


“ ଅଳପ ଦିନକୁ ବହୁତ କଥା, 
ଖୁରି ମରିବାକୁ କଲା ବିଧାତା ” 


of ସ୍ମତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
i] କା 
ହ୍‌ 


”ଫେସର ସତନାରାୟଣ ପଫଟଂନାଯକଙ ଫୃଥମ 6/4 ବାଣିକା 


ତାହା ଆଜି ମୁଁ ଅଂଗେ ଅଂଗେ ଅନୁଭବ କରୁଛି। ସେ ଦିନଥୂଲା 
ଗୁରୁଦିବସ ( ସେପ୍ୃମ୍ବର ୫ ତାରିଖ ୨୦୧୩) | ସେ ଦିନ ହିଁ ମୋ 
ଜୀବନର ଆଦର୍ଶ ଗୁରୁଙ୍କୁ ହରାଇ ଦେଇଥଲି। ଦୀର୍ଘ ଛୟାଳିଶ 
( ୧୯୬୭-୨୦୧୩) ବର୍ଷର ସମ୍ପର୍କରେ ପୂର୍ଣଛେଦ ପଡ଼ିଗଲା। ସେ 
ମୁହୂର୍ଭଟି ସହିତ ଏବେ ସୁଦ୍ଧା ମୁଁ ସହମତ ହୋଇ ପାରୁନାହିଁ । ଯଦିଓ 
ଦୀପଟି ଲିଭି ଲିଭି ଆସୁଥିବାର ଉକ୍‌ଣ୍ଡା ସହିତ ଦୀପଟି ଲିଭିଯିବାର 
ମର୍ମାହତ ମୁହୂର୍ଗଟିକୁ ସହଜରେ ଗ୍ରହଣ କରି ହୁଏନାହିଁ, ହେଲେବି 
ତାହାକୁ ତୁମେ ଏକ ଚିରନ୍ତନ ସତ୍ୟ ରୂପେ ଗ୍ରହଣ କରିବାକୁ ବାଧ୍ଯ 
ଏହା ହିଁ ବିଧୂର ବିଧାନ। 


ସାର୍‌ ଚାଲିଗଲେ | ଏହି ସତ୍ୟଟିକୁ ଆମେ ସମସ୍ତେ ଗ୍ରହଣ କରିବାକୁ 
ବାଧ୍ଯ ହେଲୁ । ଆଜି ତାଙ୍କର ମହାପ୍ରୟାଣର ପ୍ରଥମ ବର୍ଷାନ୍ତେ ତାଙ୍କର 
ଅନେକ ବନ୍ଧୁ ସହଯୋଗୀ ଓ ଛାତ୍ରମାନେ ତାଙ୍କୁ ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି ଦେବା 
ଅବକାଶରେ ନିଶ୍ଚୟ ଜଣେ ଛାତ୍ରବସଳ, ପ୍ରବଣ ଶିକ୍ଷକ, 
ଉଚ୍ଚକୋଟୀର ଗବେଷକ ଓ ଶୃଙ୍ଖଳିତ ମଣିଷର ସତି ଚାରଣ 
କରିଥିବେ | ହେଲେ ସେ ସବୁର ଉର୍ବ୍ବରେ ସେ ଥିଲେ ଜଣେ ‘ଭଲ 
ମଣିଷ ' | ମଣିଷ ଭଳି ମଣିଷଟିଏ । ଏ ଭଲ ମଣିଷର ସଂ୍ଚାହିଁ ତାଙ୍କର 
ପୂର୍ଣାଙ୍ଗ ବ୍ୟଭ୍ତିତ୍ଵର ପରିଚୟ | ସବୁକ୍ଷେତ୍ରରେ ସେ ଥିଲେ ଏକ ସଫଳ 
ଓ ଅନନ୍ୟ ମଣିଷ | ତାଙ୍କ ସହ ସମ୍ପର୍କର ପ୍ରାୟତଃ ଦୀର୍ଘ ଅର୍ଵ ଶତାଦ୍ଦୀର 
ଜୀବନ ମୋ ପାଇଁ ଏକ ଅନୁଶୀଳନ | ଆଜି ମୁଁ ପ୍ରତ୍ୟେକ କାହାଣୀ ଓ 
ଘଟଣା ଗୁଡ଼ିକୁ ବର୍ଣ୍ଣନା କରି ବସିଲେ ସେ ହୁଏତଃ ଏକ ଦୀର୍ଘ 
ଉପନ୍ୟାସରେ ପରିଣତ ହେବ ତଥାପି କଥା ସରିବନି | କାରଣ ସତି 
ଏକ କଥାକୁହା ଯନ୍ତ୍ରା। ସେ କେବଳ କହିଚାଲେ। କୌଣସି ବାଧା 
ବନ୍ଧନ ମାନେ ନାହିଁ। 


ମୋର ମନେ ଅଛି । ସାର୍‌ ଆମମାନଙ୍କୁ ଅନ୍ତରଙ୍ଗ ଆଳାପର ମୁହୁର୍ର 
ଗୁଡ଼ିକରେ, କଥା ପ୍ରସଙ୍ଗରେ, ତାଙ୍କ ସମୟର ଅନେକ ଘଟଣାକୁ 
ଅବତାରଣା କରି କାହାଣୀ ମାଧ୍ୟମରେ ଶୁଣାଇଥୂଲେ। ଆମେମାନେ 
ଆମ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀଙ୍କୁ ସେ କଥା ଶୁଣାଇଲୁ ଆଉ ସେମାନେ ମଧ୍ଯ 
ସେମାନଙ୍କ ଅନୁଜ ମାନଙ୍କୁ । ଏହି ଭଳି କଥା ହୋଇ ଆଗକୁ ଆଗ 
ଗଢ଼ିଚାଲି ସେ ଆମ ଭିତରେ ସବୁକାଳ ପାଇଁ ବଞ୍ଚ ରହିଥୁବେ। 


ହଚାନ ଛ/ଚ ସଂସଦ, ଜରିକ କଜ୍ଞାନ ବିଲାର 
ଛବ୍ଳ ଚିଙଣ଼ୁଚିଦ୍ଚଯ, ରୁବନେଞର 
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ସ୍ମୃତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
gଫେସର ସନାରାଯଣ ୨ଟଳାଯଚଙ ଥମ $/4 ବାଣିନ/ 


ବର୍ରମାନରୁ ଅତୀତର ରାସ୍ତାଟି ପାଲିଟିଯାଏ ଇତିହାସ । ପାଶୁଂଳ 
ଅତୀତ | ସବୁ କିଛି ଝାପ୍ସା ଝାପ୍ସା ଦେଖାଯାଏ ସ୍ବପ୍ନଭଳି | ଛୁଇଁ ବି 
ଛୁଇଁ ହୁଏ ନାହିଁ। ଠିକ୍‌ ସେମିତି ସାର୍‌ ଆଜି ଇତିହାସ ପାଲଟି ଯାଇଛନି ! 
ସମସ୍ତେ ତାଙ୍କ ନୀଁ ଶୁଣିବେ | ତାଙ୍କ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟର ତାରିଫ କରିବେ । ହେଲେ 
ରକ୍ତ ମାଂସର ମଣିଷଟିକୁ ଖୋଜିଲେ ବି ପାଇବେ ନାହିଁ କାରଣ ସେ 
ଅତୀତ, ସେ ଇତିହାସ, ସେ କେବଳ ଏକ ସ୍ତି | 


ଘୂଭାତନ ଛଟ ସଂସତ, କଳିତ ଚିଜଛ୍ଞାନ ଚିଜାଗ 
କଙଳ ଚିଡ଼ିଚିଠ୍ୟାଳୟ, ନୁଚନେଶପର 


ସାର୍‌, ଆପଣ ଆସି ଆମକୁ ଥରେ ଦେଖା ଦିଅନୁ | ସୃପୂରେ ହେଳେ 
ବି ଆମେ ଆପଣଙ୍କୁ ଦେଖବାକୁ ଚାହୁଁ । ଆପଣଙ୍କ ଆଦର୍ଶ, ମଣିଷ 
ପଣିଆ ଓ ଭଲ ପାଇବାକୁ ପୁଣି ଥରେ ମନେ ପକାଇବାକୁ ଚାହୁଁ | 


ମୁର୍ଚଚନ କୁଚଥଜି, ଉଛର ଓଡ଼ିଶା ବିଣୁକିଦଳୟ, ବାଜିବା 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


ସ୍କୃତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
f ପିଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଫଟନାୟବଙ୍ ପୁଥମ ଣା ବ/ଣିଳା 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ସହ ମୋର ସମ୍ପର୍କ : 


ଏକ ଅଭୁଲା ସ୍ମୃତି 


ମୂତ୍ୟୁଞ୍ଜୟ ପ୍ରଧାନ 
ଛାତ୍ର 


ରେଭେନ୍‌ସା ମହାବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ ସ୍ବାତକ ଶ୍ରେଣୀରେ ପଢୁଥଲାବେଳେ 
ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ପ୍ରଫୁଲ୍ଲ ଚନ୍ଦ୍ର ତ୍ରିପାଠି ଆମକୁ ଜେନେଟିକ୍‌ସ ପଢାଉଥାଆନ୍ତି । 
ତାଙ୍କଠାରୁ ମୁଁ ସେତେବେଳେ ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ 
ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ନାଆଁ ଶୁଣିଥିଲି । ହେଲେ ସାରଙ୍କ ସହ ପ୍ରଥମ ଦେଖାର 
ସୁଯୋଗ ମିଳିଥୂଲା ଯେତେବେଳେ ମୁଁ ବାଣୀବିହାରର 
ଉଭିଦବିଜ୍ଞାନରେ ସ୍ଵବାତକୋତ୍ତର ପଢିବା ପାଇଁ ଯାଇଥିଲି ନାମ 
ଲେଖାଇବାକୁ । ସେତେବେଳେ ବାଣୀବିହାରର ଉଭିଦବିଜ୍ଞାନ 
ବିଭାଗ ରିଜିଓନାଲ କଲେଜ ଅଫ ଏଜୁକେଶନ ପ୍ରାଙ୍ଗଣରେ ଥୁଲା । 
କଲେଜ ଲିଭିଂ ସାର୍ଟିଫିକେଟ୍‌, ମାର୍କସିଟ ଓ ଫଟୋ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କୁ ଯାଞ୍ଚ 
କରିବାପାଇଁ ଦେଇ ପାଖରେ ଛିଡା ହୋଇଥାଏ । ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କର ମୋର 
ପାଇଁ ପ୍ରଥମ ପ୍ରଶ୍ନ ଥଲା, “ ତମ ଘର ଗୋପାଳପୁର, ପୋଷ୍ଟ ଅଫିସ୍‌ 
ଉତ୍ତମାପୁର କାହିଁକି ହେଲା ? ” ମୁଁ କହିଲି, ସାର୍‌ ଆମ ସରପଞ୍ଚଙ୍କ 
ଘର ଉତ୍ତମାପୁର। ତେଣୁ ନିଜର ସୁବିଧା ପାଇଁ ପୋଷ୍ଟ ଅଫିସକୁ ନିଜ 
ଘର ପାଖରେ କରିଦେଲେ । ” ସାରଙ୍କ ଠାରୁ ଯାହା ଶୁଣିଲି ମୁଁ 
ଡରିଗଲି । ସାର୍‌ କହିଲେ ସେଃ..| ସିଏ ପା ମୋ' ମାମୁଁ । ମୁଁ ମାମୁଙ୍କ 
ଘରେ ରହି ପି.ଏମ୍‌.ଏକାଡେମିରେ ପଢୁଥିଲି | ଆମ ଘର 
ନହରକଣ୍ଟା | ସଙ୍ଗେ ସଙ୍ଗେ ସରି ସାର୍‌, ମୁଁ ଜାଣିନଥଲି କହି କ୍ଷମା 
ପ୍ରାର୍ଥନା କଲି । କିନ୍ତୁ ସାରଙ୍କର କଥାରେ ମୁଁ ଆଶ୍ଵସ୍ତି ଲାଭ କଲି। 
ସାର୍‌ କହିଲେ, “ ସରି କହିବା ଦରକାର ନାହିଁ” । ତମେ ଠିକ୍‌ 
କହିଛ । ମାମୁଁଙ୍କ ମୁଁ ଭଲ ଭାବରେ ଜାଣେ | ତାଙ୍କ ଠାରେ ସେଭଳି 
ଗୁଣ ଅଛି | ସେଥିପାଇଁ ଆଖପାଖ ଗାଆଁକୁ ଛାଡିଦେଲେ ଅନ୍ୟମାନେ 
ତାଙ୍କୁ ସେତେଟା ଭଲ ପାଆନ୍ତି ନାହିଁ” । ସେହି ଦିନଠାରୁ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କର 
କାହିଁକି କେମିତି ମୋ ପ୍ରତି ରହିଆସିଥିଲା ଏକ ଅନାବିଳ ସ୍ବେହ । 
ନିଜର ଛାତ୍ରୀଛାତ୍ରମାନଙ୍କୁ ଦେଖଲେ ସେ କେତେ ଖୁସି ହୁଅନି ତାଙ୍କର 
ଛାତ୍ର ବା ଛାତ୍ରୀ ନିଶ୍ଚିତ ଅନୁଭବ କରିଥିବେ | ପ୍ରତ୍ୟେକ ଯେପରି 
ତାଙ୍କ ପରିବାରର ଜଣେ ଜଣେ ସଦସ୍ଯ ! ଶିକ୍ଷାଦାନ ପବ୍ଧତି ତାଙ୍କର 
ଥିଲା ଅତି ଉଚ୍ଚକୋଟୀର । ଦୀର୍ଘ ୨ ଘଣ୍ଟା କାଳ ଅନବରତ 
ପଢାଇଚାଲିଥ୍‌ଲେ ମଧ୍ଯ ସେ କେବେ କ୍ଲାନ୍ତି ଅନୁଭବ କରିବା 
ପରିଲଖିତ ହୋଇନଥାଏ | ଦିନ ୧ ୧ଘଟିକାରୁ ଅପରାହବ 
୧.୦ ୦ଘଟିକା ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ ଥଓରୀ ସରିଲାପରେ ଘ. ୨.୦ ୦ଟାରେ 


ଆରମ୍ଭ ହୁଏ ସାଇଟୋଜେନେଟିକ୍ ପ୍ରାକଟିକାଲ୍‌ | ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଶ୍ରେଣୀକୁ 
ଆସିବାର ସମୟାନୁବର୍ଭି ତାକୁ ଉପଲବ୍‌ଧ କରି ଆମେ ମଧ୍ୟ ଠିକ 
ଟାଇମ୍‌ରେ ପ୍ରାକ୍ଟିକାଲ୍‌ କ୍ାସରେ ପହଞ୍ଚ ଯାଉ ! ନିଜେ ପିଲାଙ୍କୁ 
ଡେମନଷ୍ଟେସନ ଦେଇ କୋଷବିଭାଜନରେ ସମବିଭାଜନର 
ମଧ୍ଯାବସ୍ଥାରେ ଗୁଣସୂତ୍ର ଗୁଡିକର ଅବସ୍ଥିତିକୁ ଭିଭି କରି ସ୍କାସିଂ 
ମାଧ୍ଯମରେ ସ୍ଲାଇଡ୍‌ଟିଏ ପ୍ରସ୍ତୁତ କରି ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କୁ ନଦେଖାଇଲା ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ 
ଘରକୁ ଯାଇପାରିବ ନାହିଁ କହି ସେ ବିଭାଗର ଅନ୍ୟାନ୍ୟ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟରେ 
ବ୍ୟସ୍ତ ରୁହନ୍ତି । ଠିକ୍‌ ଘ. ୪.୩୦ ଟାରେ ଆସି ମାଇକ୍ରୋସ୍ଭୋପଟିଏ 
ଧରି ବସିଯାନ୍ତି ପ୍ରତ୍ୟେକଙ୍କ ଦ୍ଵାରା ପ୍ରସ୍ତୁତ ସ୍ଲାଇଡ୍‌ ତନଖୁବାକୁ । 
ଘ୫.୩୦ମି. ଏପରିକି ଦିନେ ଦିନେ କ୍ଲାସ୍‌ ସରିଲାବେଳକୁ 
ଘ.୬.୦୦ଟିକା ମଧ୍ୟ ହୋଇଯାଏ । କି ଅସୀମ ଧୈର୍ଯ୍ୟ ତାଙ୍କ 
ଠାରେ ? ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ଭଳି ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କର 
ଯିଏ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀ ହେବାର ସୁଯୋଗ ପାଇଛି ସେହି କେବଳ ଅନୁଭବ 
କରିଛି ଗୁଣାମକ ଶିକ୍ଷା ପଦ୍ଧତି କ'ଣ । 


ପାଠ ପଢା ସହିତ ସପ୍ତାହର ପ୍ରତ୍ୟେକ ଶନିବାର ରହିଥାଏ ସେମିନାର 
କ୍ଲାସ । ପୂର୍ବରୁ ପ୍ରତି ପିଲାର ସେମିନାର ଟପିକ୍‌ ସ୍ଥିରୀକୃତ ହୋଇ କିଏ 
କେଉଁଦିନ କହିବ, ସେ ନିର୍ବାରିତ ଦିନ ପାଇଁ ପ୍ରସ୍ତୁତ ହୋଇଆସିଥାନ୍ତି । 
କେବଳ କହିଦେଲେ ସରିବ ନାହିଁ । ଆଲୋଚନାରେ ପଚଚରାଯିବା 
ପ୍ରଶ୍ନଗୁଡିକର ପୁଣି ଉତ୍ତର ଦେବାକୁ ପଡିଥାଏ । ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ 
ଥାଆନ୍ତି ସେମିନାର ଉପଦେଷ୍ଟା | ତେଣୁ ସବୁ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀ ସେମିନାରରେ 
ଉପସ୍ଥିତ ରହିବାକୁ ବାଧ୍ୟ | ଏହାଦ୍ଵାରା ଜ୍ଞାନର ବୃଦି ପାଇବା ସଙ୍ଗେ 
ସଙ୍ଗେ ଆଲୋଚନା ମାଧ୍ଯମର ବିଷୟବସ୍ତୁରେ ଥବା ସନ୍ଦେହ ମଧ୍ଯ ଦୂରିଭୁତ 
ହୋଇଥାଏ । ପାଠପଢା ବର୍ଷର ଶେଷଭାଗରେ ପାଳିତ ବାର୍ଷିକ ଉତ୍ସବରେ 
' ପାରିଜାତକ” ସେମିନାର ବୁଲେଟିନ୍‌ରେ ସେମିନାର ସମ୍ପକିତ ସମସ୍ତ 
ପିଲା ଓ ସାର୍‌ ମାନଙ୍କର ଲେଖା ତଥା ବିବେଚିତ ହୋଇଥବା ଶ୍ରେଷ୍ଠ 
ବକ୍ତା, ସେମିନାର ତରଫରୁ ଆୟୋଜିତ ବିଭିନ୍ନ ପ୍ରତିଯୋଗିତାର ବିବରଣୀ 
ଇତ୍ୟାଦି ପ୍ରକାଶିତ ହୋଇଥାଏ । ଶେଷରେ କୃତି ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀମାନଙ୍କୁ 
ପୁରସ୍କାର ବିତରଣ କରାଯାଇଥାଏ । ଏ ସମସ୍ତ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟକ୍ରମ ସେମିନାର 
ଉପଦେଷ୍ଟା ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ତତ୍ତ୍ରାବଧାନରେ ମଧ୍ଧ ସୁଚାରୁରୂପେ 
ପରିଚାଳିତ ହୋଇଥାଏ ! ' ଶତଦଳ” ନାମକ ଏକ ୱାଲ୍‌ ମାଗାଜିନ୍‌ରେ 


ପୁରାତନ ଛ/ତ ସଂସଦ, ଜଜିତ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ଚିଜାର 
ବୁଜି ଚଡ଼ିଚ ଦଳ, ଜୁବନେଡ଼ର 
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ସ୍ମୃତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
)ୁଫେସର ସଚନାଠାଯଣ ପଟନାୟଚଙ 9ଥମ 6 ଚାଣିକା 


ସମସ୍ତ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀଙ୍କର ଲେଖା କିପରି ନିୟମିତ ବାହାରିବ ଏସବୁର 
ତଦାରଖ କରିବା ଥଲା ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ଦାୟିତ୍ଵ । ଏହା 
ବ୍ୟତୀତ ବିଭାଗରେ ଅନୁଷ୍ଠିତ ହେଉଥିବା ଗଣେଶପୂଡା, ସରସ୍ବତୀ ପୂଜା, 
ଆମ୍ଭମାନଙ୍କ ବିଭାଗର ସବୁ କର୍ମଚାରୀ ଓ ସାର୍ମାନେ ସପରିବାର ଆମ 
ସହିତ ଅଧୁକାଂଶ ଜାଗାରେ ପ୍ରତିବର୍ଷ ହେବାକୁ ଥିବା ବଣଭୋଜୀରେ 
ସମସ୍ତେ କିପରି ଅଂଶ ଗ୍ରହଣ କରିବେ, ରାଜ୍ୟ ବାହାରକୁ ସୃଡି ଟୁର୍‌ ଓ 
ଫିଲୃସ୍ଡିଜ ଇତ୍ଯାଦି ଯିବାରେ ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କର ଥିଲା ମୁଖ୍ୟ 
ଭୂମିକା । ବଣଭୋଜୀରେ ରାଜ୍ୟର ଦୂରଦୂରାନ୍ତ ଜଙ୍ଗଲ ମଧ୍ଯକୁ ଯାଇ 
ସେଠାରୁ ବିରଳ ଉତ୍ତିଦ ଆଣି ବିଭାଗରେ ସଂରକ୍ଷଣ କରି ରଖୁବା ଓ 
ବଗିରାରେ ଲଗାହେବା ଏସବୂର ତଦାରଖ ସାର୍‌ ହିଁ କରୁଥିଲେ | ବିଶେଷ 
କରି ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ସହ ବଣଭୋଜୀ ବେଳେ ଜଙ୍ଗଲରେ 
ବୂଲି ଗଛ ଚିହ୍ନିବା ଥଲା ଏକ ନିଆରା ଅନୁଭୂତି । ଜଙ୍ଗଲମାନଙ୍କର ବଡବଡ 
ଗଛର ଛାଇ ତଥା ପାହାଡର ସ୍ଥାନେସ୍ଥାନେ ଥିବା ଝରଣାରୁ ପାଣି ଗଡି 
ଆସୁଥିବାରୁ ବିଭିନ୍ନ ଜାତି ଓ ପ୍ରଚାତିର ଫର୍ଣ ଜାତୀୟ ଉଦ୍ଭିଦ ରହିଆନ୍ତି | 
ସେଗୁଡିକ ଅପୁଷ୍ଠକ ଉତ୍ତିଦ ହୋଇଥବାରୁ ସେମାନଙ୍କୁ ଚିହ୍ନଟ କରିବା 
ଆମ ପକ୍ଷେ ଅସମ୍ଭବ | କିନ୍ତୁ ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ଏଗୁଡିକୁ ଚିହନଟ 
କରିବାରେ ସିଦ୍ଧହସ୍ତ କାରଣ ସେ ଡକ୍ଟର ଗୋପୀନାଥ ପାଣିଗ୍ରାହୀଙ୍କ 
ତତ୍ତ୍ଵାବଧାନରେ ସି.ଏସ୍‌.ଆଇ.ଆର୍‌ ବୃତି ପାଇ ବଟାନୀକାଲ ସର୍ଭେ 
ଅଫ୍‌ ଇଣ୍ଡିଆ, ଶିଲଂରେ ଦୁଇବର୍ଷ କାଳ ପି.ଏଚ୍‌.ଡି ଡିଗ୍ରୀପାଇଁ 
ଗବେଷଣାରତ ଥିଲେ ଏବଂ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଗବେଷଣାର ସନ୍ଦର୍ଭ ଥଲା “ 
ସାରଟୋଟାକ୍ଟୋନମିକ୍‌ ସୃଡିଜ୍‌ ଅଫ୍‌ ପଲିପୋଡିଆସି ଅଫ୍‌ ଇଷ୍ଟର୍ଣ୍ଣ 
ଇଣ୍ଡିଆ” ତେଣୁ ଅଧ୍ୂକାଂଶ ସପୂଷ୍ଠ ଜଙ୍ଗଲୀ ଉତ୍ତିଦଗୁଡିକୁ ଚିହ୍ନଟ କରିବା 
ସଙ୍ଗେ ସଙ୍ଗେ ବିଶେଷକରି ବିଭିନ୍ନ ଜାତିର ଫର୍ଣ୍ ଗୁଡିକୁ ଚିହ୍ନଟ କରିବାର 
ଦକ୍ଷତା ସାରଙ୍କ ଠାରେ ହିଁ ଥଲା । ମୋର ମନେ ପଡେ, ବାଣୀବିହାରରୁ 
ପାଠ ଶେଷ କରି ଅଧାପକ ହୋଇ ଚାକିରୀ କଲାପରେ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ପାଖରେ 
ଗବେଷଣାରତ ଆମ ବଡଭାଇ ଓ ଆଖପାଖ ମହାବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ ଚାକିରୀ 
କରିଥିବା ବାଣୀବିହାରର ଛାତ୍ରମାନଙ୍କ ସହାୟତାରେ ଉଚ୍ତିଦବିଜ୍ଚାନ 
ବିଭାଗରେ ଏକ “ ପୁରାତନ ଛାତ୍ରସଂସଦ” ଗଠନ କରିବାପାଇଁ ଯଦି 
ସବୁଠାରୁ ବେଶି ପ୍ରେରଣା ଓ ଉତ୍ସାହ କାହାଠାରୁ ମିଳିଥାଏ ତେବେ 
ସେ ହେଉଛନ୍ତି ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ । 


ଗବେଷଣା କ୍ଷେତ୍ରରେ ମଧ୍ଯ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କର ଦେଶ ବିଦେଶରେ ଖ୍ୟତି ରହିଥଲା। 
ଏମ୍‌.ଫିଲ.ଠାରୁ ଆରମ୍ଭ କରି ପିଏଚ୍‌ଡି. ଡିଗ୍ରୀ ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ ଯେଉଁମାନେ 


ହୁରଦାତନ £/୦ ସଂସତ, କଳିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ଚିଲାଗ 
ଜକ ଚିଡପଚିତ୍ଜଯ, ଛୁଦନେଡ଼ର 


ସାରଙ୍କ ପାଖରେ ଗବେଷଣାର ସୁଯୋଗ ପାଉଥିଲେ, ସେମାନେ କେଉଁ 
ଜନ୍ମରେ କିଛି ପୂଣ୍ୟ କରିଥିଲେ ବୋଲି ଆମେ ଭାବିଥାଉ | କାରଣ ସେ 
ଥଲେ ଜଣେ ଧୈର୍ଯ୍ୟଶୀଳ, କର୍ରବ୍ଯପରାୟଣ ଓ ନିଷ୍ଠାପର ବ୍ୟକ୍ତି | 
ଗବେଷଣାଲବ୍ଧ ଫଳାଫଳ ଗୁଡିକୁ ବିଶ୍ଲେଷଣ କରିବାର ଦକ୍ଷତା 
ତାଙ୍କଠାରେ ଭରି ରହିଥଲା। ବିଭାଗୀୟ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟ ସରିଲା ପରେ ପରେ 
ଖାଇ ଦେଇ ପୁଣି ସନ୍ଧ୍ୟାବେଳକୁ ବିଭାଗକୁ ଆସି ଗବେଷଣାରତ 
ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀଙ୍କ ସହିତ ନିଜେ ମଧ୍ଯ କାମରେ ମନୋନିବେଶ କରୁଥଲେ। 
ମନମୁତାବକ ଫଳାଫଳ ନ ପାଇବା ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ ପିଲାମାନଙ୍କୁ ବାରମ୍ବାର 
ଚେଷ୍ଟା କରିବାପାଇଁ ପ୍ରବର୍ଭାଇବା ଏବଂ ସଠିକ୍‌ ଫଳାଫଳକୁ ସ୍ଲାଇଡରୁ 
ଡାର୍କରୁମ୍‌ରେ ନିଜେ ଶ୍ରମଦାନକରି ଫଟୋ ଉଠାଇବା ଓ ପିଲାମାନଙ୍କୁ 
ଶିଖାଇବା ଥୁଲା ତାଙ୍କର ଲକ୍ଷ୍ୟ | ସୁତରାଂ ଗବେଷଣା କ୍ଷେତ୍ରରେ ଏଭଳି 
ତତ୍ତ୍ରାବଧାରକ ବିରଳ । ଏହାବ୍ୟତୀତ ରାଜ୍ୟ ତଥା ରାଜ୍ୟ ବାହାରେ 
ଗବେଷଣାଲବ୍ଧ ତଥ୍ୟଗୁଡ଼ିକୁ ବିଭିନ୍ନ ସିମୋସିୟମ୍‌ ଓ କନ୍‌ଫରେନ୍‌ସରେ 
ଅଂଶ ଗ୍ରହଣକରି ସେ ଓ ତାଙ୍କର ଛାତ୍ରମାନେ ପ୍ରଶଂସିତ ଏବଂ ପୁରସ୍କୃତ 
ମଧ୍ଯ ହୋଇଛନ୍ତି । ଅଧ୍ୟାପକ ଚାକିରୀ ବେଳେ ଉତ୍କଳ ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟର 
ଏଫ୍‌,ଆଇ.ପି. ଦ୍ଵାରା ଟିଚର୍‌ ଫେଲୋସିପ୍‌ ପାଇ ମୁଁ, ବରଦାସାର୍‌ ଓ 
ବୈରୀଗଞ୍ଜନ ବାଣୀବିହାରରେ ଯୋଗଦେଇ ଗବେଷଣା କରୁଥାଉ । 
ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ପ୍ରେରଣାରେ ପ୍ରତିବର୍ଷ ଭାରତୀୟ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ 
କଂଗ୍ରେସର ବାର୍ଷିକ ଅଧ୍ୟବେଶନକୁ ଗବେଷଣାମକ ସନ୍ଦର୍ଭ ପଠାଇ, 
ମନୋନୀତ ହୋଇ ଦେଶର ଯେଉଁଠାରେ ଏହି ଅଧ୍ୟବେଶନ ହେଉନା 
କାହିଁକି ନିଶ୍ଚିତ ଭାବେ ଯୋଗଦାନ କରି ସନ୍ଦର୍ଭ ଉପସ୍ଥାପନ କରିଥାଉ । 
ସାର୍‌ ଏବଂ ଆମେ କେତେକ ସପରିବାର ଏହି ଅଧ୍ୟବେଶନରେ 
ଯେଗାଦାନ କରୁ । ସନ୍ଦର୍ଭ ଉପସ୍ଥାନ କଲେ ଆମେ କରୁଥିବା ଗବେଷଣା 
ସମ୍ପ୍କରେ କିଛି ଉପଦେଶ ମଧ୍ଯ ଅନ୍ୟମାନଙ୍କଠାରୁ ଗ୍ରହଣ କରିଥାଉ ! 
ସେ ସବୁର ଅନୁଭୂତି ମନେପଡିଲେ ବାଣୀବିହାରରୁ ସାରଙ୍କୁ ଛାଡିଲାପରେ 
ଆଉ ଅଗ୍ରସର ହୋଇପାରିଲୁ ନାହିଁ | କାରଣ ଏସବୁ ପ୍ରେରଣାର ଉତ୍ସଥଲେ 
ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ, ଯାହାର କାଣିଚାଏ ମଧ୍ଯ ଆମେ 
ବିନିଯୋଗ କରିପାରିଲୁନାହିଁ । ୨୦୧୩, ସେପ୍ଟେମ୍ବର ୫ ତାରିଖ । 
ରାଜ୍ୟର ଚାରିଆଡେ ବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ, ମହାବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ ଓ ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ 
ମାନଙ୍କରେ ପାଳିତ ହେଉଥାଏ ଗୁରୁଦିବସ । ସେଦିନ ହେଲା ସାରଙ୍କ 
ଦେହାନ୍ତ | ତାହା ଆମ ମାନସ ପଟରେ ଚିରକାଳ ପାଇଁ ଅଭୁଲା ସୃତି 
ହୋଇ ରହିବ ଏଥରେ ସନ୍ଦେହର ଅବକାଶ ନାହି । 


ଥୁର୍ଚଚନ ଥ/ଧ/ପଜ, 6ରେଲେନ୍‌ସ/ ଚିଶୁଚିଦଳୟ, ଜଟଳ 
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କିଛି ସତି କିଛି ଅନୁଭୂତି: 


ସ୍ମୃତି ଶ୍ରଙ୍ଦାଞ୍ଜଳି 
Yଫେସର ସଚନାରାୟଣ ପଟନାଯକଙ ଡୁଥମ ଣ/ଙ ଚାଷିଳା 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟଙ୍ଗଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ସହିତ 


ଉମାବଲ୍ଲଭ ମହାପାତ୍ର 
ଛାତ୍ର 


~~ ~~ 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ସାଙ୍ଗରେ ପ୍ରାୟ ଚଉତିରିଶି 
ବର୍ଷର ସମ୍ପର୍କ | ୧୯୭୯ ମସିହାରେ ବାଣୀବିହାର ଉତ୍ତିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ 
ସ୍ଵାର୍‌କୋତ୍ତର ପଢ଼ିବା ଠାରୁ ଆରମ୍ଭ ହୋଇଥଲା ଦୂଇ ବର୍ଷ ଶିକ୍ଷକ 
ଏବଂ ଛାତ୍ରର ସମ୍ପର୍କ । ତା'ପରେ ୧୯୮୫ ରୁ ୧୯୯୪ ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ 
ସହକର୍ମୀ ଭାବରେ ସେହି ବିଭାଗରେ ଏକାଠି କାମ କରିବାର ସୁଯୋଗ 
ମିଳିଛି। ୧୯୯ ୪ ପରଠାରୁ ୨୦୧୩ ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ 
ସାଙ୍ଗରେ ବହୁତ ଥର ଦେଖା ହୋଇଛି ବିଭିନ୍ନ ସେମିନାର, ବିବାହ 
ଏବଂ ବ୍ରତ ଇତ୍ୟାଦି ଉତ୍ସବରେ | ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କ ଅନୁରୋଧ ରଖନ୍ତି । ନମନ୍ତି 
ହୋଇଥବା ପ୍ରାୟ ସବୁ ସାମାଜିକ ଉତ୍ସବ ଅନୁଷ୍ଠାନକୁ ଯାଆନ୍ତି । ଓଡ଼ିଶା 
ବଟାନିକାଲ୍‌ ସୋସାଇଟିର ଅଧ୍ବବେଶନରେ ଆରମ୍ଭରୁ ଶେଷ ପର୍ଯ୍ଯନ୍ତ 
ବସି ଶୁଣିବାକୁ ସେ ବହୁତ ଉପଭୋଗ କରୁଥିଲେ | ବାଣୀବିହାର ଉଭିଦ 
ବିଜ୍ଞାନର ପୁରାତନ ଛାତ୍ର ସଂସଦର ବାର୍ଷିକ ଅଧ୍ୟବେଶନରେ ମଧ୍ଯ ବହୁତ 
ଅଗ୍ରହ | ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କର ଆନ୍ତରିକତା ପାଇଁ ସମସ୍ତେ ତାଙ୍କ ସହିତ ମିଶି 
ପାରୁଥିଲେ ¦ ସେ ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କୁ ସମୟ ଦେଉଥିଲେ । ସେଥୁପାଇଁ, ସମସ୍ତେ 
ତାଙ୍କୁ ସବୁଠି ଖୋଜୁଥିଲେ । 


ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟଙ୍କକୁ ସବୁ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀ ବହୁତ ଭଲ ପାଉଥଲେ। 
ସାର୍ଙ୍କ ବ୍ୟବହାର ଓ ପାଠପଢ଼ା ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କୁ ଭଲ ଲାଗୁଥିଲା। ଥରେ କହିକରି 
ବୁଝାଇଦେବା ପରେ ସମୁଦାୟ ବିଷୟଟି ବ୍ଲାକ୍ବୋର୍ଡରେ ସୁନ୍ଦର ସୁନ୍ଦର 
ଅକ୍ଷରରେ ଲେଖୁଥିଲେ ତା'ପରେ ଆଉ ଦୂଇ ତିନି ଥର, କ୍ଲାସ୍ର ସବୁ 
ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀ ବୁଝିବା ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ ତାକୁ ଆଲୋଚନା କରୁଥଲେ | ସାରଙ୍କ କ୍ଲାସ୍‌ 
ପରେ ପ୍ରାୟ ଆଉ ବହି ଦରକାର ହେଉନଥୁଲା| ପ୍ରତି ବିଷୟ ସେ ଆଗ୍ରହର 
ସହିତ ବହୁତ ଅତିରିକ୍ତ ( ଏକଷ୍ଟା) କସ୍‌ ନେଉଥଲେ। ସେ ସମୟରେ 
ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଦ୍ଵାରା ଅନୁପ୍ରାଣିତ ହୋଇ ବାଣୀବିହାରରେ ଉଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ 
ସ୍ବାଉ୍ତକୋତ୍ତର ବିଭାଗର ପ୍ରାୟ ସବୁ ଶିକ୍ଷକମାନେ ଗୁରୁତ୍ଵର ସହିତ ପାଠ 
ପଢ଼ାଉଥିଲେ ଯାହାକି ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀମାନଙ୍କ ଉପରେ ଗଭୀର ପ୍ରଭାବ 
ପକାଇଥୁଲା| ଏହି ବିଭାଗରୁ ପାସ୍‌ କରିଥିବା ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀ ଯେଉଁମାନେ 
ପରବର୍ରୀ ସମୟରେ ଅଧ୍ଯାପନା କରିଛନ୍ତି ବା ବର୍ମାନ କରୁଛନ୍ତି ସେମାନେ 
ସମସ୍ତେ ମୋ ସହିତ ଏକମତ ହେବେ ଯେ ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ 
ପାଠପଢ଼ାର ପ୍ରଭାବ ତାଙ୍କ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀଙ୍କ ଦ୍ଵାରା ସମଗ୍ର ଓଡ଼ିଶାରେ ଅନୁଭୂତ 
ହୋଇଛି । ୧୯୮୫ରେ ମୁଁ ବାଣୀବିହାରରେ ଅଧ୍ଯାପକ ଭାବରେ 
ଯୋଗଦେବା ସମୟରେ ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ କମନୱୱେଲ୍‌ଥ 


c€ 


ଫେଲୋଶିପ୍‌ ପାଇଁ ନଟିଂହାମ ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ ଯାଇଥୁଲେ। 
ସେତେବେଳେ ଜେନେଟିକ୍ସ ପଢ଼େଇବା ପାଇଁ ଆମ ବିଭାଗରେ ଆଉ 
କେହି ନଥଲେ। ମୁଁ ନୂଆକରି ବିଭାଗରେ ଯୋଗଦେଇଥାଏ। ସାର୍‌ 
ଯିବାବେଳେ କହିଥିଲେ ଟିକେ ପରିଶ୍ରମ କରି ପଢ଼ଉଥବ। ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ 
ଆଦେଶ ଯୋଗୁ ବହୁତ ପରିଶ୍ରମ କରି ପଢ଼େଇଛି। ସେ ବର୍ଷ ଅଧ୍ବକାଂଶ 
ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀଙ୍କ ସାଇଟୋଜେନେଟିକ୍‌ସ ପଢ଼ିବା ପାଇଁ ଆଗ୍ରହ ପ୍ରକାଶ 
କରିଥିବା ଜାଣି, ଫେରିବା ପରେ ସାର୍‌ ବହୁତ ଖୁସି ହୋଇଥଲେ। 
ସାଇଟୋଜେନେଟିକ୍‌ସ୍‌ ପ୍ରାଟିକାଲ୍‌ କ୍ଲାସ୍‌ରେ ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ 
ଠାରୁ ବହୁତ ଶିକ୍ଷା ମିଳିଛି । ଘଣ୍ଟା ଘଣ୍ଟା ଧରି ସ୍କାଇଡ୍‌ ତିଆରି କରିବାରେ, 
ଭଲ ସ୍ଲାଇଡ୍‌ ପାଇଲେ ଖୁବ୍‌ ଖୁସି ହୋଇ ପିଲାମାନଙ୍କୁ ଦେଖେଇବାରେ 
ଏବଂ ତା'ପରେ ତା'ର ଫଟୋ ଉଠାଇବା ଭଳି ସବୁ କାମରେ ସାରଙ୍କ 
ନିଷ୍ପାପର ଅନୁରକ୍ତି ସବୁ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀ ଅନୁଭବ କରିଥିବେ ! 


ବାଣୀବିହାରରେ ପଢ଼ିବା ସମୟରେ ଗୋଟିଏ ଛୋଟିଆ ମନାନ୍ତର ସାରଙ୍କ 
ନିକଟତର ହେବାକୁ ଆମକୁ ସାହାଯ୍ୟ କରିଥଲା। ବିଭାଗରେ କୌଣସି 
ଗୋଟେ ଉତ୍ସବ ପରେ ଅମ କ୍ଲାସ୍‌ର ପିଲାମାନଙ୍କ ଭିତରେ ଧାରଣା 
ହେଲା ଯେ ସାର୍‌ ଆମ୍ଭ ମାନଙ୍କୁ ଭଲ ପାଉନଥଲେ | ଘଟଣାଟି ମୋର 
ଠିକ୍‌ ମନେ ପଡୁନି। ତଥାପି ଏମିତି କିଛି ହେଇଥଲା। ଆମ କ୍ଲାସ୍‌ର 
ସମସ୍ତେ ବହୁତ ପରିଶ୍ରମ କରିଥିବା ଯୋଗୁ ଉତ୍ସବଟି ଭଲ ହୋଇଥୁଲା। 
ଧନ୍ୟବାଦ୍‌ ଦେବାବେଳେ ଆମ କ୍ଲାସ୍‌ର ପିଲାଙ୍କୁ ବୋଧହୁଏ ଟିକିଏ କମ୍‌ 
ଧନ୍ୟବାଦ୍‌ ମିଳିଥିଲା | ଅଭିମାନର କାରଣ ଥିଲା ଆମକୁ ଆଉଟିକେ ଅଧୁକ 
ଗୁରୁତ୍ଵ ଦିଆ ଯାଇଥାନ୍ତା। ପିଲାଳିଆମି ବୁଦ୍ଧିରେ ଆମେ ନିଷ୍ପର୍ି ନେଲୁ 
ଯଦି ଆମକୁ ଗୁରୁତ୍ଵ ଦିଆଯାଉନି ତେବେ ଆମେ ଆଉ କୌଣସି କାମରେ 
ଗୋଟେଦିନ ସାର୍‌ ଆମକୁ ଡାକି ବହୁତ ବୁଝେଇଲେ। ଯେହେତୁ 
ଅଭିମାନର ମାତ୍ରା ଟିକେ ଅଧକ ଥଲା, ସାର୍‌ ଏବଂ ସାରଙ୍କ ରିସର୍ଚ୍ଚ 
ସ୍କଲାର୍‌ ମାନଙ୍କୁ ଟିକେ ଅଧକ ପରିଶ୍ରମ କରିବାକୁ ପଡିଲା ଚାରି ପାଞ୍ଚଥର 
ବୁଝାସୁଝା ପରେ ଶେଷକୁ ଅଭିମାନ ଦୂର ହେଲା। ସମସ୍ତେ ମିଶି 
ନନ୍ଦନକାନନ ପିକ୍ନିକ୍‌ କରିବାକୁ ଗଲୁ| ଏହାପରେ ମୁଁ ଏବଂ ମୋର 
ସାଙ୍ଗମାନେ ସାର୍‌ ଏବଂ ରିସର୍ଚ ସ୍କଲାର୍‌ ମାନଙ୍କ ସହିତ ବହୁତ ମିଶିଗଲୁ | 
ପରବର୍ଭୀ ସମସ୍ତ ଉତ୍ସବ ଅନୁଷ୍ଠାନ ବହୁତ ଭଲରେ ହେଲା! କିଛି ବର୍ଷ 
ପରେ ଜାଣିଲୁ ପିକ୍ନିକ୍ର ସବୁ ଖର୍ଚ୍ଚ ସାର୍‌ ଦେଇଥିଲେ, ପରେ ଆମ 
ପିଲାଳିଆମି ପାଇଁ ଆମେ ସମସ୍ତେ ଲଜିତ ବୋଧ କରିଛୁ | 


ହୁରାଚନ ନାଚ ସଂସଦ, ଦିଦି ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ବଜାର 
ଇବ୍ଚ ବିଡ଼ିଚିଦୟ/ଳର୍ଯ, ଛୁଚନେଡ଼ିର 
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ଫସଲ ସଚ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ଅନନାୟକଙ୍କ ଥମ ଶରାବ ବାଡି * ହା > 


ସବୁ କାମରେ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କର ନିଷ୍ଠାପର ଭାବ ଆମମାନଙ୍କୁ ବହୁତ କିଛି ଶିକ୍ଷା 
ଦେଇଛି। ପିକ୍ନିକ୍‌ ହେଉ, ପୂଜା ବା ସିନେମା ହେଉ ସବୁ କାମରେ 
ସାରଙ୍କର ଆଗ୍ରହ। ସବୁ କାମରେ ଆଗ୍ରହ କିନ୍ତୁ ସବୁ କାମ ଶୃଙ୍ଖଳିତ | 
ପାଠ ପଢ଼େଇବାହେଉ, ଗବେଷଣା ହେଉ, ନିଜ ପୋଷାକ ପରିଛେଦ 
ହେଉ ସବୁଥିରେ ସେ ଶୃଙ୍ଖଳିତ ଚିଠିଟିଏ ଖୋଲିବାର ଶୈଳୀ ମଧ୍ଯ 
ନିଆରା। ବେଶ କିଛି ସମୟ ଲାଗିଯାଏ ଲଫାପାଟିକୁ ଖୋଲିବାରେ, 
ପାଖରେ ବସିଥାଉ ସବୂ ଅନୁକରଣ କରିବାକୁ ଇଛା ହୁଏ | କରିଛୁ ମଧ୍ଯ | 
ତାଙ୍କ ରୂମ୍‌, ଆଲମୀରା, ଜୋତା, କାର୍‌ ସବୁ ପରିଷ୍କାର ପରିଛ୍ଛନ୍ନ। ଟେବୁଲ୍‌ 
ସଦାବେଳେ ସଜଚଡା | 


କିଵୁ ଏହି ଶୃଙ୍ଖଳିତ ଜୀବନରେ ଗୋଟେ ଗୋଟେ ଘଟଣା ଘଟିଯାଏ 
ଯାହାକି ଆମକୁ ବହୁତ କିଛି ଶିକ୍ଷା ଦେଇଥାଏ। ଏମିତି ଗୋଟେ ଘଟଣା 
ଘଟିଥିଲା ଯେଉଁଥିରେ ସାର୍‌ ନିଶ୍ଚୟ ବହୂତ କଷ୍ଟ ପାଇଥିଲେ କିନ୍ତୁ ପ୍ରକାଶ 
କରିନଥଲେ। ବହୁତ ଗୁଡ଼ିଏ ସ୍ଲାଇଡ୍ର ଫଟୋ ଉଠାଇବାର ଥାଏ ପ୍ରାୟ 
ସକାଳ ନ'ଟା ବେଳେ ଫଟୋ ଉଠାଇବା ଆରମ୍ଭ ହେଲା। ସାର୍‌ ଭଲ 
ଫଟୋ ପାଇଁ ବହୁତ ପରିଶ୍ରମ କରନ୍ତି। ସାରା ଦିନେ ପରିଶ୍ରମ କରି 
ବହୁତ ଗୁଡିଏ ଫଟୋ ଉଠାଇଥିଲେ । ପାଖରେ ଦୂଇଜଣ ଛାତ୍ର ଥାଆନ୍ତି। 
ସନ୍ଧ୍ୟାବେଳେ ଚଣା ପଡିଲା କ୍ୟାମେରାରେ ଫିଲ୍ମଟି ଲଗାଯାଇ ନଥୁଲା | 
ଦିନଯାକ ପରିଶ୍ରମ ବୃଥା ହେବା ପରେ ମଧ୍ଯ ସାର୍‌ ରାଗି ନଥଲେ। 
କେବଳ କହିଥିଲେ “ ସ୍ୟ, ଅତି ଗୋଟେ ...” ଯେଉଁ ଛାତ୍ରଙ୍କ ଫଟୋ 
ଉଠାହେଉଥଲା ଏବଂ ଦାୟୀତୃହୀନତା ଯୋଗୁ ଫିଲ୍ମଟି ଭରିବା ପାଇଁ 
ଭୁଲି ଯାଇଥଲେ, ଲାଜରେ ପ୍ରାୟ ତିନି ଚାରିଦିନ ଲୁଟିଲେ । କିନୁୁ ଏଇ 
ଘଟଣା ପରେ ସେ ଜୀବନରେ ବହୁତ ଶୁଝ୍ଖ ଳିତ ହୋଇଥିବାର ଉଦାହରଣ 
ଆମେମାନେ ପାଇଛୁ | ଆମେମାନେ ମଧ୍ଯ ଘଟଣାଟି ଶୁଣି ହସିଥିଲୁ | କିଚୁ 
ଘଟଣାଟି ଆମ୍ଭମାନଙ୍କ ଜୀବନରେ ମଧ୍ଯ ପ୍ରଭାବ ପକେଇଛି। ଶୃଙ୍ଖଳିତ 
ହେବାପାଇଁ ଶିକ୍ଷା ଦେଇଛି। ପରବର୍ରୀ ସପ୍ତାହରେ ତାଙ୍କ ତାଙ୍କ ଫଟୋଉଠା 
ସଫଳତାର ସହ ସମ୍ପାଦିତ ହୋଇଥଲା। ସାର୍‌ ସେ ଅନିଛାକ୍ୃତ 
ଦୂଘଟଣାଟିକୁ ସମ୍ପୁର୍ଣ ଭୂଲି ଯାଇଥିଲେ । 


ମୋ ପରିବାର ସମସ୍ତେ ତାଙ୍କ ସହିତ ମିଶି ପାରିଥିଲେ। ୨୦୦୪ 
ମସିହାରେ ମୁଁ ଉତ୍ତର ଓଡ଼ିଶା ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ ଯୋଗଦାନ ପାଇଁ 
ମନୋନୀତ ହୋଇଥଲି। ବାରିପଦାରେ ଯୋଗଦେବା ପୂର୍ବରୁ ଘରକୁ 
ଡାକିଥଲେ ଖାଇବା ପାଇଁ | ଖାଇବା ମେନୁ ମିନୁ ( ସାନପୁଅ ଏବଂ ମୋର 
ବନ୍ଧୁ) ଓ ପିଙ୍କି ( ବୋହୂ)ଙ୍କୁ ଆଗରୁ କହିଥିଲେ । ପରେ ଜାଣିଲି ମୁଁ ବାରିପଦା 
ଯିବାରେ ସାର୍‌ ଖୁସି ନଥିଲେ | କାରଣ ସେ ସଦାବେଳେ ଚିନ୍ତା କରୁଥିଲେ 
ବାଣୀବିହାର ଉତ୍ତିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ସ୍କାରକୋତ୍ତର ବିଭାଗରେ ପାଠପଢ଼ା ପାଇଁ। 


ସୁରଦାଚନ ଛାଡ଼ ସଂସଦ, ଜଳିତ ଚିଜ୍ଞାନ ବିଲାଗ 
ଜକଳ ଚିଙ଼ଚିଦ୍ାଳଯ, ଜୁଚନେଶ୍ଡର 


ଅବସର ନେବାରେ ଦଶ ବର୍ଷ ପରେ ମଧ୍ଯ ନିଜେ ହାତରେ ଗଢ଼ିଥିବା 
ଅନୁଷ୍ଠାନ ପାଇଁ ଚିନ୍ତା କରୁଥିଲେ। ଅବସର ପରେ ବହୁତ ସମୟ ଉଭ୍ଭିଦ 
ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ସ୍କାତ୍ତୋକତ୍ତର ବିଭାଗକୁ ଆସୁଥିଲେ | କ୍ଲାସ୍‌ ନେଉଥିଲେ, ଗବେଷଣା 
କାମରେ ବ୍ୟସ୍ତ ରହୁଥିଲେ | ବିଭାଗର ସବୁ କାମରେ ଭାଗ ନେଉଥୁଲେ। 
ବୋଧ ହୁଏ ସେଥୁପାଇଁ ମୋର ବାଣୀବିହାର ଛାଡିବା ପାଇଁ ସାର୍‌ ଚାହୁଁ 
ନଥିଲେ ବାରିପଦାରେ ଥିଲାବେଳେ ଭୁବନେଶ୍ବର ଆସିଲେ ସମୟ ସୁବିଧା 
ଦେଖି ସାରଙ୍କୁ ଦେଖା କରିବା ପାଇଁ ତାଙ୍କ ଘରକୁ ଯାଉ | ବେଳେ ବେଳେ 
ମୋର ଝିଅ ଯାଇ ନଥଲେ ତାକୁ ଖୋଜନ୍ତି । ବହୁତ ସମୟ ବସି ଗପ 
କରନ୍ତି ¦ ପୁରୁଣା କଥା ମନେ ପକାନ୍ତି । ୨୦୧୦ ଜାନୁୟାରୀ ମାସରେ 
ଓଡ଼ିଶା ବଟାନିକାଲ୍‌ ସୋସାଇଟିର ଅଧ୍ୟବେଶନ ବାରିପଦାରେ ହେଉଥାଏ 
ମୁଁ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କୁ ସେଠିକି ଯିବାପାଇଁ କହିଯାଇଥଲି। ସେତେବେଳେ ଦେହ 
ଅସୁସ୍ଥ ଥଲା। କିନ୍ତୁ ବହୁତ ଆଗ୍ରହର ସହିତ ବାହାରିଥିଲେ ବାରିପଦା 
ଯିବା ପାଇଁ। କୌଣସି ଗୋଟିଏ ଧର୍ମଘଟ କାରଣରୁ ଶେଷ ମୂହୁର୍ଭରେ 
ଯାଇପାରିନଥଲେ ¦ ଦେହ ଖରାପ ହେବାପରେ ଆମେ ବହୁତ ଥର ସାରଙ୍କ 
ଘରକୁ ଯାଇଛୁ | ମୁଁ କିଛିଦିନ ହେବ ଯାଇନଥିଲେ ମିଲୁବାବୃଙ୍କୁ ମନେପକାନ୍ତି 
ମୋତେ କହିବା ପାଇଁ । 


ଜଣେ ମଣିଷ ନିଜ କାର୍ଯ୍ୟକାଳ ଭିତରେ ବହୁତ ଲୋକଙ୍କ ସଂସ୍ପର୍ଶରେ 
ଆସିଥାଏ | ଭଲଲାଗୁଥିବା ଲୋକମାନେ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତି ଗଠନରେ ବହୁତ କିଛି 
ପ୍ରଭାବ ପକେଇଥାନ୍ତି | ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ସାଥିରେ 
ପ୍ରାୟ ଚଉତିରିଶ ବର୍ଷର ସମ୍ପର୍କରେ ବହୁତ କିଛି ଶିଖଛି। ଉତ୍ତର ଓଡ଼ିଶା 
ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ ଉତ୍ିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ସ୍ମା କୋତ୍ତର ବିଭାଗ ମୁଖ୍ୟ ଥିବାବେଳେ 
ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଠାରୁ ପାଇଥିବା ଶିକ୍ଷା ମୋର ବହୁତ କାମରେ ଆସିଛି। ସେ 
ବିଭାଗର ପ୍ରାରମ୍ଭରେ ସମସ୍ତେ ତାଙ୍କର ଛାତ୍ରଥଲେ। ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଠାରୁ 
ପାଇଥିବା ପ୍ରେରଣାକୁ ନେଇ ବିଭାଗଟିକୁ ଗଢ଼ିବା ପାଇଁ ଆମେ ସମସ୍ତେ 
ଚେଷ୍ଟା କରିଛୁ। ସଫଳ ମଧ୍ଯ ହେଇଛୁ। 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ଭଳି ଜଣେ ଦକ୍ଷ, ସମ୍ମାନଜନକ, 
ଉଚ୍ଚକୋଟିର ପ୍ରଫେସରଙ୍କ ଛାତ୍ର ହୋଇଥିବାରୁ ମୁଁ ଯେତିକି ଗର୍ବିତ ତାଙ୍କ 
ଭଳି ଜଣେ କର୍ମଠ ଓ ଭଦ୍ର ସହକର୍ମୀଙ୍କ ସହିତ ଏକାଠି କାମ କରିବା 
ସୈଭାଗ୍ୟ ପାଇଥିବାରୁ ମୁଁ ସେତିକି ଆନନ୍ଦିତ ! ତାଙ୍କ ଭଳି ଜଣେ ଅମାୟିକ, 
ନମ୍ର ଓ ମେଳାପୀ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିଙ୍କ ସଂସ୍ତର୍ଶରେ ଯେଉଁମାନେ ଆସିଛନ୍ତି ସେ ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କ 
ମନ ଭିତରେ କିଛିଟା ପ୍ରଭାବ ଛାଡି ଯାଇଛନ୍ତି । ସମସ୍ତେ ତାଙ୍କର ଅନୁପସ୍ଥିତି 
ସଦାବେଳେ ଅନୁଭବ କରିବେ। ତାଙ୍କର ନାଁ ଥଲା ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ | 
ସତରେ ତାଙ୍କର କାର୍ଯ୍ୟକଳାପରେ ନାଁକୁ ସାର୍ଥକ କରିଯାଇଛନ୍ତି। ସେ 
ଯେଉଁଠି ଅଛନ୍ତି, ନିୟ ଭଲରେ ଥିବେ | ଶ୍ରୀ ଜଗନ୍ନାଥ ତାଙ୍କୁ କୋଳେଇ 
ନେଇଛନ୍ତି । ଆଜି ଅନେକ ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧା ଅର୍ପଣ କରି ତାଙ୍କୁ ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି ଜଣାଉଛି | 


ନିଦ୍ଦେଶକ, ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ଏବଂ ବୈଝୟିଳ ବିଭାଗ, ଓନ଼ିଶା ସରକାର 
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ଗୁରୁ ସ୍ମରଣେ 


ପ୍ରତାପ ଚନ୍ଦ୍ର ପଣ୍ଡା 
ଛାତ୍ର 

କଟକ ଜିଲ୍ଲାର ସହରତଳି ଏକ ନିପଟ ମଫସଲ ଗୀରୁ ଆସି 
ରେଭେନସା କଲେଜରେ ପଢ଼ିଲି । କେତେକାଂଶରେ ବାଟବଣା ହୋଇ 
ଆଉ କେତେକାଂଶରେ ଗୀର ଗଛଲତା, ଆମ୍ବତୋଟା, ଧାନଜମି 
ପ୍ରତିଥବା ଆକର୍ଷଣ ଦୃଷ୍ଟିରୁ ସ୍କାତକ ଶ୍ରେଣୀରେ ଉଦ୍ଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ନେଲି। 
Anatomy practical କ୍ଟାସ୍୍‌ରେ ଦରକାର ପଡୁଥିବା Big- 
nonia, Boerhavia, Amaranthus ଇତ୍ୟାଦି ଗଛର ଡାଳ 
ସଂଗ୍ରହ କରିବା ଉଦ୍ଦେଶ୍ୟରେ ଇନ୍ଦ୍ରମଣି ଅଜାଙ୍କ (ଆମ ଗୀ ପାଖ 
ଗାଁର ଲୋକ ଯିଏ ସେଠି ଚାକିରୀ କରିଥିଲେ) ସହାୟତାରେ କିଛି 
କିଛି ଗଛ ଚିହ୍ନିଲି। ୧୯୮୦ ମସିହାରେ B.S ପାସ୍‌ କରିବା ବେଳକୁ 
ପ୍ରାୟ ୩୦-୪ ୦ ପ୍ରକାରର ଗଛ ଚିହ୍ନି ପାରୁଥିଲି ଓ ଅଧ୍ବକା ଜାଣିବାକୁ 
ଆଗ୍ରହ ମଧ୍ଯ ଥିଲା । M.Sc. ପଢ଼ିବା ପାଇଁ ରେଭେନ୍‌ସା ଓ 
ବାଣୀବିହାରରୁ ।t।mation ଆସିଥୁଲା | ବାଣୀବିହାରରେ ପଢ଼ିବାର 
ଇଚ୍ଛାଥିଲେ ମଧ୍ଯ ଆର୍ଥିକ ଅବସ୍ଥା ଯୋଗୁଁ ଓ ଗାଁ ଏବଂ ମାମୁଁଘର ପାଖ 
ହୋଇଥିବାରୁ ରେଭେନ୍‌ସା କଲେଜରେ ସ୍ଵାତକୋରର ଶ୍ରେଣୀରେ 
ନାମ ଲେଖାଇଲି । ଆମ ଗୀ ପାଖ ଗୀର ପଦନ ଭାଇ ( ଡ଼ଃ ପଦନ 
କୁମାର ଢେନା) ଓ ପାଖ ଗୀ ବାଣୀବିହାର ଉଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ବିଭାଗରେ 
ଚାକିରୀ କରୁଥିବା ନିରଞ୍ଜନ ରାଉତଙ୍କ ଠାରୁ ବାଣୀବିହାରର ଶିକ୍ଷକ 
ଓ ପାଠପଢ଼ା ବିଷୟରେ ବହୁତ କିଛି ଶୁଣିଥିଲି । ସେଠାରେ Tax- 
onomy, Cytotaxonomy ପଢ଼ାଯାଏ ଏବଂ ପ୍ରଫେସର 
ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ, ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ପାଢ଼ୀ, ପ୍ରଫେସର ତ୍ରିପାଠୀ, ପ୍ରଫେସର 
ଚୌଧୁରୀଙ୍କ ପରି ଅଭିଜ୍ଞ ଶିକ୍ଷକଙ୍କ ବିଷୟରେ ସେମାନେ କହୁଥିଲେ। 
ରେଭେନ୍‌ସାରେ ନାମ ଲେଖାଇବାର ଗୋଟିଏ ସପ୍ତାହ ପରେ ଜଣେ 
ଘନିଷ୍ଠ ବନ୍ଧୁଙ୍କୁ ସାହାଯ୍ୟ କରିବାକୁ ଯାଇ ଘଟଣା ଚକ୍ରରେ ତାଙ୍କ 
ସାହାଯ୍ୟରେ ବାଣୀବିହାର ଉଭ୍ଭିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ବିଭାଗରେ ଛାତ୍ର ହିସାବରେ 
ଯୋଗ ଦେଲି ଏବଂ ମୋର ବହୁଦିନର ଇଛା ଫୁରଣ ହେଲା। ଯେଉଁ 
ଗୁରୁମାନଙ୍କ ବିଷୟରେ ଆଗରୁ ଏତେ ଶୁଣିଥିଲି, ସେମାନଙ୍କୁ ଶିକ୍ଷକ 
ଭାବରେ ପାଇ ନିଜକୁ ଧନ୍ୟ ମନେକଲି | ସେଇ ଗୁରୁମାନଙ୍କ ମଧ୍ଯରୁ 
ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟ ନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ଥୁଲେ ଅନନ୍ୟ | ସେଥୂଲେ 
ଜଣେ ଜ୍ଞାନୀ, ଛାତ୍ରବତ୍ସଳ, ସ୍ବେହୀ, ସମୟାନୁବର୍ଭୀ, ଶୃଙ୍ଖଳିତ ଓ 
ଅମାୟିକ ବ୍ୟନ୍ତିତ୍‌ | 


୧୩ 


ସ୍କୁତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
ପୁଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଫଟନାୟଳଙ୍କ ପ୍ରଥମ ଡବ ବାଷିକ! 


ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଜ୍ଞାନ ପାଠପଢା ଶୈଳୀ, ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀମାନଙ୍କୁ ଭଲପାଇବା, 
ସମୟାନୁବର୍ରୀତା ଓ ସ୍ବେହଶ୍ରଦଧା ଅନେକ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀଙ୍କୁ ତାଙ୍କ ଆଡ଼କୁ 
ଆକୃଷ୍ଣ କରୁଥିଲା। ମୋର ଏବେ ବି ସାର୍ଙ୍କ ହାତଲେଖା ଗୋଲାପୀ 
କାଗଜରେ ଲେଖା ନୋଟ୍‌ ଏବଂ ସେ ପଢ଼ାଇଥିବା “Cytotax- 
onomy of Oryza” ଓ Cytogenetics of banana and 
plantain” ପ୍ରାଞ୍ଜଳ ଭାବରେ ମନେ ଅଛି। ସୌଭାଗ୍ଯବଶତଃ 
ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଉଦ୍ୟମକ୍ରମେ ଆମର M.Sc. ଦ୍ଵିତୀୟ ବର୍ଷବେଳକୁ Bio- 
systematics (Plant taxonomy) special paper 
ଖୋଲିଲା ଏବଂ ମୁଁ, ଭାସର, ଶୁଭକାନ୍ତ, ମିନତୀ ଓ କେଶବ ପ୍ରଥମ 
ବ୍ୟାଚରେ ଏହି specialization ନେଲୁ । ଭବାନୀ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ 
ନେତୃତ୍ବରେ ବିଭିନ୍ନ ସ୍ଥାନରୁ ଗଛ ସଂଗ୍ରହ ଓ ଚିହ୍ନିବା କାମରେ ବହୁ 
ପରିଶ୍ରମ କରିଥଲୁ। ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ସାର୍‌ ଆମର Cytotaxonomy 
କ୍ଲାସ୍‌ ନେଉଥଲେ ଏବଂ plant taxonomy ଛାତୁଛାତ୍ରୀମାନଙ୍କୁ 
ବହୁତ ଉତ୍ସାହିତ କରୁଥଲେ। ବିଭିନ୍ନ ସ୍ଥାନରୁ ଗଛ ସଂଗ୍ରହ କରି 
ଚିହ୍ନିବାକୁ ଦେଉଥିଲେ ଏବଂ ପ୍ରତିଦିନ ଗୋଟିଏ ଗୋଟିଏ ନୂଆ ଗଛ 
ଚିହ୍ନିବାକୁ ଉପଦେଶ ଦେଉଥଲେ। ଏହି ସମୟ ଭିତରେ ସେ 
ବୋଧହୁଏ ମୋ ଭିତରେ plant taxonomy ପ୍ରତିଥବା ଆଗ୍ରହକୁ 
ଜାଣି ପାରିଥିଲେ ଓ ଆମର ପରୀକ୍ଷା ଫଳ ବାହାରିବା ଆଗରୁ Bo- 
tanical Survey of Indiaର District Flora ସ୍କିମ୍‌ରେ 
ମୋତେ ଗବେଷକ ହିସାବରେ ନେବା ପାଇଁ ମନେ ମନେ ଭାବି 
ନେଇଥଲେ। ମୁଁ ଏଥିପାଇଁ ନିଜକୁ ବହୁତ ଭାଗ୍ୟବାନ ମନେ କଲି | 


୧୯୮୩ ମସିହା ଜୁଲାଇ ମାସରେ ମାସକୁ ୪୦ ୦ଟଙ୍କା ବୃତ୍ତିରେ 
ସାର୍ଙ୍କ ଅଧୀନରେ “Flora of Puri District” ପ୍ରକଛରେ 
ଯୋଗଦେଲି ଏବଂ ତାଙ୍କ ପରି ଏକ ମହାନଗୁରୁଙ୍କୁ ଅତି ନିକଟରୁ 
ଚିହ୍ନିବାର ସୁଯୋଗ ମିଳିଲା। ପ୍ରତିଥର ଗଛ ସଂଗ୍ରହ କରି ଜଙ୍ଗଲରୁ 
କଥା ଶୁଣନ୍ତି ବହୁତ ଆଗ୍ରହରେ | ତାଙ୍କ ସାଙ୍ଗରେ ଜଙ୍ଗଲ ଓ ଗଛ 
ସଂଗ୍ରହରେ ଯିବା ଅନୁଭୂତି ଅତି ନିଆରା। ସେ ତାଙ୍କ ନିଜ ଅନୁଭୂତି 
କହନ୍ତି, ପରିବାର ଓ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିଗତ କଥା ପଚାରନ୍ତି ଓ ଖାଇବା ପିଇବାର 
ବ୍ୟବସ୍ଥା କରଚ୍ତି। ନୟାଗଡ଼ର ପାଣିପୋଇଲା, ବାଣ୍ଡପୁର (ବଡ଼ 


ନଦୁରା/ଚନ ଛ/ତୁ ସଂସଦ, ଛଜିଦ ବାନ ବିହାର 
ଜକ୍ରଳ ବିଡ଼ରବଦଳୟ, ଭୁବନେଡ଼ିର 
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ତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
9 ଫେଡର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ଅଟନାଯଚଙକ ଥମ ଶା ଚାଣିଜା 


ବରଗଛ ଦେଖବା ପାଇଁ), ଛାମୁଣ୍ଡିଆ ଓ ବାଣୀଗୋଛା ଜଙ୍ଗଲରେ 
ସାରଙ୍କ ସାଙ୍ଗରେ କାମ କରିବାର ଅନୁଭୂତି ଭୁଲିହେବନି | 


୧୯୮୩ ମସିହା ଡିସେମ୍ବର ମାସର ଘଟଣା । ଆମ ଉଭ୍ତିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ 
ବିଭାଗ nପian Botanical Societyର ବାର୍ଷିକ ସମ୍ମିଳନୀର 
ଆୟୋଜନ କରୁଥାଏ। ବହୁ ବଡ଼ ବଡ଼ ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ଓ ବୈଜ୍ଞାନିକମାନେ 
ସାରା ଭାରତବର୍ଷରୁ ଏଠାକୁ ଆସୁଥାନ୍ତି ଭାଗନେବା ପାଇଁ | 
ଅତିଥୁମାନଙ୍କ ରେଳ ଷ୍ଟେସନରୁ ଆଣି ହୋଟେଲ୍‌ ଓ ଗେଷ୍ଟହାଉସ୍‌ରେ 
ରଖୁବା ଦାୟିତ୍ଵ ଆମକୁ ଦିଆଯାଇଥାଏ। ସେଦିନ ୨୭ କି ୨୮ 
ତାରିଖ ହେବ ମନେନାହିଁ, ବାହାରେ ପ୍ରବଳ ଶୀତ ପଡଢ଼ିଥାଏ। 
ଡିପାର୍ଟ ମେଣ୍ଟର ପଛପଟ ଗେଟ୍‌ ପାଖରେ ( ଯେଉଁଠି ସାଇକେଲ୍‌ ଷ୍ଟାଣ୍ଡ 
ଅଛି) ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ସାର୍‌ ଠିଆ ହୋଇ ସମ୍ମିଳନୀ ବିଷୟରେ ବୁଝାବୁଝି 
କରୁଥାନ୍ତି ଓ ଅନ୍ୟମାନଙ୍କ ସହ ଆଲୋଚନା କରୁଥାନ୍ତି | ମୁଁ ଓ ଆଉ 
କେତେଜଣ ପିଲା ରେଳଷ୍ଟେସନ୍‌ ବାହାରିଥାଉ। ସେ ବାଟେ ଯିବା 
ବେଳେ ସାର୍‌ ମତେ ଡାକିଲେ ଓ କହିଲେ ଏତେ ଶୀତ ହେଉଛି, 
ସ୍ଵେଟର କାହିଁ ପିନ୍ଧିନ ? ମୁଣ୍ଡରେ ଟୋପି ଲଗାଅ | ମୁଁ କହିଲି ଏଥର 
ଫେରିବା ପରେ ହଷ୍ଷେଲ୍‌ରୁ ସ୍ବେଟର ଆଣି ପିନ୍ଧିବି । ସାର୍‌ ବୋଧହୁଏ 
ବୁଝିଗଲେ ଯେ ମୋର ସ୍ବେଟର ନାହିଁ କି କ'ଣ। ସଙ୍ଗେ ସଙ୍ଗେ 
ମତେ ପାଖକୁ ଡାକି ତାଙ୍କର କୋଟଟାକୁ ହାତରେ ଧରାଇ ଦେଇ 
ଭିତରେ ପିନ୍ଧିଥିବା ବାଦାମୀ ରଙ୍ଗର ନିଜ ସ୍ବେଟରଟାକୁ କାଢ଼ି ଦେଲେ 
ଏବଂ କହିଲେ ଏଇଟାକୁ ପିନ୍ଧିଦିଅ। ପରେ ଫେରାଇ ଦେବ ସମ୍ମିଳନୀ 
ସରିବାର ୮-୧୦ ଦିନ ପରେ ସହିଦନଗରରେ ଥିବା Aାbino 
ry |anerରେ ସ୍ବେଟର୍‌କୁ ସଫା କରି ଖୋଳରେ ନେଇ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ 
ଘରେ ପହଞ୍ଚଲି। ପ୍ରଥମେ ଡ଼ଇଁରୁମ୍‌ରେ ମ୍ୟାଡାମ୍‌ଙ୍କ ସାଙ୍ଗରେ ଦେଖା 
ହେଲା, ତା'ପରେ ସାର୍‌ ଆସିଲେ | ସ୍ବେଟରଟା ଦେବାବେଳକୁ ନେଲେ 
ନାହିଁ, କହିଲେ ତମେ ଏଇଟା ପିନ୍ଧୁଥାଅ! ମତେ ଦବା ଦରକାର 
ନାହିଁ। ମ୍ୟାଡମ୍‌ ମଧ୍ଯ ମନା କଲେ। ବାଧ୍ୟ ହୋଇ ଫେରିଆସିଲି। କିନ୍ତୁ 
ସାଙ୍ଗମାନଙ୍କୁ ସାର୍‌ ମତେ ଏଇଟା ଦେଇଛନ୍ତି କହି ବହୁଦିନ ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ 
ସେଇ ସ୍ବେଟର ପିନ୍ଧୁଥଲି । ଜଣେ ଛାତ୍ରବସଳ ଶିକ୍ଷକ ଓ ଦରଦୀ 
ସ୍ଲେହୀ ମଣିଷର ନିଜ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀଙ୍କ ପ୍ରତିଥିବା ଅନାବିଳ ସ୍ବେହ 
ମମତାର ଏହା ଏକ ବିରଳ ଦୃଷ୍ଟାନ୍ତ ମାତ୍ର | 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ଜଙ୍ଗଲୀ ଗଛଲତା ବିଷୟରେ ବହୂତ ଜ୍ଞାନ 
ଥାଏ ଏବଂ ଯେଉଁ ଆଡ଼େ ଯାଆନ୍ତି ଗଛ ବିଷୟରେ ଅନୁଧ୍ୟାନ କରନ୍ତି । 
୧୯୮ ୧ ମସିହାରେ ଆମେ ବାଣପୁର ଅଞ୍ଚଳର ବର୍ବରା ଜଙ୍ଗଲକୁ 
ବଣଭୋଜି କରିବାକୁ ଗଲାବେଳେ ଶାଳିଆ ଡ୍ୟାମ୍‌ ନିକଟରେ ବସ୍‌ 
ଅଟକାଇ ଜଳଖ୍ମଆ ଖାଉଥାଉ। ସାର୍‌ ତାଙ୍କର କିଛି ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀ ଓ 
ଗବେଷକଙ୍କ ସାଙ୍ଗରେ ନେଇ ପାଖ ଜଙ୍ଗଲ ଭିତରେ ଗଛପତ୍ର 
ଦେଖୁଥାନ୍ତି ଓ ସେ ବିଷୟରେ ପଚାରୁଥାନ୍ତି- ଡିମିରି ଗଛରେ ଫୁଲ 
କେଉଁଠି ଆଏ ? ଆମେ ଖାଉଥିବା ଭାତ କେଉଁ ଗଛ ଫଳରୁ ହୁଏ 
ଲତ୍ୟାଦି ଇତ୍ୟାଦି। ଆମ ଶ୍ରେଣୀର କେତେକ ସହରୀ ଝିଅ ଧାନଗଛ 


ତୁରାଚନ ଛାତ ସଂସତ, ଜଳଜିତ ଚିଛା/ନ ଚିଲାର 
କଙ୍ଳ ଚିଷ୍ମବିତ୍ଳୟ, ନୁଚମନେଶ୍ରର 


ଦେଖୁ ନଥଲେ ବୋଲି କହିଲେ ଏବଂ ଚାଉଳ ଧାନରୁ ବାହାରେ 
ବୋଲି ମଧ୍ଯ ଜାଣି ନଥଲେ। ସାର୍‌ ଏବଂ ଆମେ ସମସ୍ତେ ହସି ହସି 
ବେଦମ୍‌ ହୋଇଗଲୁ | 


ସ୍ବର୍ଗତଃ ଗୌର ଚନ୍ଦ୍ର ବୈରାଗଞ୍ଜନ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ପାଖରେ Teacher 
Fellow ହିସାବରେ ଯୋଗ ଦେଇଥାଆନ୍ତି । ତାଙ୍କ ସାଙ୍ଗରେ 
ନୟାଗଡ଼, ଦଶପଲ୍ଲା, ଗଣିଆ, ରଣପୁର, ପୁରୀ ମାଳ ଅଞ୍ଚଳ, 
ଫୁଲବାଣୀ ଇତ୍ୟାଦି ବହୁ ଜାଗା ବୁଲି ଶିମ୍ବ ଜାତୀୟ ଗଛ ସଂଗ୍ରହ 
କରିଛି। ଥରେ ସାର୍‌ କହିଲେ ଯେ ଜଙ୍ଗଲୀ ହରଡ଼ (Atylosia 
ajanifolia) ୧୯୧୯ ମସିହା ପରେ ଆଉ କେଉଁଠି ଥିବାର 
ଜଣାନାହିଁ । ଯେମିତି ହେଲେ ସଂଗ୍ରହ କରିବାକୁ ହେବ ଯାହାକି ହରଡ଼ 
ସହିତ ପ୍ରଜନନ କରାଯାଇ ପାରିବ ଓ ଅନ୍ୟାନ୍ୟ ଗବେଷଣା କରିହେବ | 
ବହୁଥର ଚେଷ୍ଟାକରି ମଧ୍ଯ ଏ ଗଛକୁ ଖୋଜି ପାଇ ନଥିଲୁ | ପ୍ରତିଥର 
ଆସି ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ପାଖରେ ମନଦୁଃଖରେ କହୁଥିଲି, ଯେ ଏଥରକ ବି 
ମିଳିଲାନାହିଁ। ସାର୍‌ କହନ୍ତି - ଚେଷ୍ଟା କଲେ ମିଳିବ। ଥରେ 
ବୈରୀଗଞ୍ଜନ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ସ୍କୁଟରରେ ବାହାରିଲୁ ବଣ ହରଡ଼ ଖୋଜିବା 
ପାଇଁ! ୨ ଦିନ ପରେ ଜାତୀୟ ରାଜପଥ ନଂ୫ର କୁହୁଡ଼ିଠାରେ 
ଜଙ୍ଗଲ ଭିତରକୁ ପଶିଲୁ ଏବଂ ସ୍ଥାନୀୟଲୋକଙ୍କ ସହାୟତାରେ ଗଛଟି 
ଖୋଜିବାରେ ଲାଗିଲୁ, ହେଲେ ମିଳିଲା ନାହିଁ। ଫେରିବା ବେଳ 
ହେଲା। ଦିନ ୩ଟା ବେଳେ “ରଣ୍ଡାଂ ବୋଲି ଏକ ଜଙ୍ଗଲ ପାଖ 
ପୋଖରୀ କୂଳରେ ଗଛ ଛାଇରେ ବସି ପାଉଁରୁଟି କଦଳୀ ଖାଉଛୁ। 
ଏତିକି ବେଳେ ମୁଁ ଦେଖୁଲି ଯେ ପୋଖରୀ କୂଳରେ ଅନାବନା ବୁଦା 
ଭିତରୁ ହରଡ଼ ପରି ଫଳ ସବୁ ପାଣିକୁ ଓହଳିଛି । ବୈରୀଗଞ୍ଜନ ସାର୍‌ 
ଓ ମୁଁ ଦୌଡ଼ିଯାଇ ଦେଖୁଲୁ ଯେ ତାହା ଆମେ ବହୁ ଦିନରୁ ଖୋଜୁଥିବା 
ଗଛ Atyosia cajanifolia | ଖୁସିରେ ଗଛଡାଳ, ମଞ୍ଜି ଓ ଫଟୋ 
ଉଠାଇ ସ୍କୁଟର ଛୁଟାଇ ଚାଲିଲୁ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ SF-08 ଘରକୁ | ସନ୍ଧ୍ୟା 
୭ଟା ବାଜିଥିଲା | ସାର୍‌, ଏ ଗଛ ଦେଖୁ ବହୁତ ଖୁସି ହୋଇଗଲେ ଓ 
ପୁରାଗପ ଶୁଣିଲେ। ମୋ ପିଠିରେ ହାତମାରି କହିଲେ, ଦେଖଲ 
ବୈରୀଗଞ୍ଜନ, ଏଥର ପ୍ରତାପ ଗଲା ବୋଲି ମିଳିଲା! ବ୍ରାହ୍ମଣ ପିଲା 
ପରା ଶୁଭ ... 


ଆଉ ଏକ ଅନୁଭୂତି ଏଠାରେ ବର୍ଣ୍ଣନା କରିବାକୁ ଉଚିତ୍‌ ମନେ କରୁଛି 
ମୁଁ 2/20 ରେ ଥବା RPRC ଗେଷ୍ଟ ହାଉସ୍‌ରେ ରହୁଥାଏ ଏବଂ 
Cervical Spondylosis ରେ ପୀଡ଼ିତ ଥାଏ | କାହା ଠାରୁ ଖବର 
ପାଇ ସାର୍‌ ତାଙ୍କର କାର ଚଳାଇ ଆସି ମୋ ପାଖରେ ପହଞ୍ଚଗଲେ। 
ଉଠିକରି ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କୁ ନମସ୍କାର କରିବା ସ୍ଥିତିରେ ବି ମୁଁ ନଥଲି। ମୋ 
ଅବସ୍ଥା ଦେଖୁ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଆଖନ ଛଳ ଛଳ ହୋଇଥିବା ମୁଁ ଦେଖୁଛି। 
ମୋତେ ଧରି ତଳ ମହଲାକୁ ନେଲେ ଏବଂ ତାଙ୍କ କାର୍‌ର ପଛ 
ସିଟ୍‌ରେ ଶୁଆଇ ସହିଦନଗରର ଏକ ଆର୍ୟୁବେଦ ଡାକ୍ତର ପାଖକୁ 
ନେଇ ଚିକିତ୍ସା କରାଇଥଲେ। ଫେରିବା ବେଳେ ଞତଷଧ କିଣି, ପୁଣି 
ଆଣି ଏ2/20 ରେ ଛାଡ଼ିଲେ ¦ ସାର୍ଙ୍କ କାନ୍ଧରେ ଭାର ଦେଇ ଦେଇ 
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ମୁଁ ଉପର ମହଲାରେ ଥବା ମୋ ରୁମ୍‌କୁ ଗଲି। ସାର୍‌ ତା'ପରେ 
ଅଧଘଣ୍ଟାଏ ମୋ ପାଖରେ ବସି ନିଜ ଘରକୁ ଗଲେ। ମୋର ପ୍ରିୟ 
ଗୁରୁଙ୍କର ଏହି ଆନାବିଳ ସ୍ଵେହ, ଭଲପାଇବା ଓ ପିତାର କରଉରବ୍ୟ ମୁଁ 
କେବେ ଜୀବନରେ ଭୁଲିପାରିବିନି । 


୧୯୮୬ ମସିହା ମାର୍ଚ୍ଚ ମାସରେ RPRC ର ଗୋଟିଏ Project 
ରେ Research Associate ହିସାବରେ ଯୋଗଦେବାକୁ ଚିଠି 
ଆସିଲା। ସାର୍‌ କହିଲେ, ଏବେ ଅଧାରୁ କାହିଁକି ଯିବ, Jଧାରେ 
Project କାମ ସରିଯିବ, ତା'ପରେ ଯିବ। ତେଣୁ ଆଉ 
ଯୋଗଦେବାକୁ ଗଲି ନାହିଁ । ଡ଼ଃ ବୀରକିଶୋର ଦେବତା (ଯୈଏ କି 
ସାର୍୍‌ଙ୍କ ଅନ୍ୟ ଏକ ପି.ଏଚ୍‌ ଡ଼ି ଛାତ୍ର] RPRCରେ ଥାନ୍ତି । ଏହାର 
ମୂଖ୍ୟ ନିର୍ବାହୀ ପ୍ରଫେସର ପ୍ରେମାନନ୍ଦ ଦାସଙ୍କୁ ମୁଁ ଜଣେ “Mobile 
Dictionary of Plants” ବୋଲି ଦେବତା ସାର୍‌ କହି ମୋ 
ପ୍ରତି ଭଲ ଧାରଣା ସୃଷ୍ଟି କରିଥାନ୍ତି। ୧୯୮୬ ମସିହା ଅଗଷ୍ଟ 
ପହିଲାରେ ଯେତେବେଳେ ମୁଁ RPRC ଗଲି, ପ୍ରଫେସର ଦାସ୍‌ 
ମତେ ସଙ୍ଗେ ସଙ୍ଗେ ଏଠା କରିବାକୁ କହିଲେ। ସେଇଦିନଠାରୁ 
ଆଜି ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ ମୁଁ ଏହି ସଂସ୍ଥାରେ ଅଛି। RPRCକୁ ଗଢ଼ିତୋଳିବାରେ 
ନିଜକୁ ନିୟୋଜିତ କରିବା ଭିତରେ ସମୟ ବାହାର କରି ନିଜର 
Ph.D ସର୍ଦଭ ଲେଖୁପାରିଲିନି ୫-୬ ବର୍ଷ ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ । ଏମିତି 
କେତେବର୍ଷ ମୁଁ ନଷ୍ଟ କଲି, ତାହା ପରେ ଉପଲବ୍ଧି କଲି। ଏଥପାଇଁ 
ସାର୍‌ ବଡ଼ ଚିନ୍ତିତ ଥଲେ । ବହୁତ ଥର ଆମ ଘରକୁ ଆସି ବୁଝାଇଛନ୍ତି। 
ଶିକ୍ଷକ ଓ ସାଙ୍ଗମାନଙ୍କୁ ମୋତେ ଅh.୦ କାମ ଶ୍ର ସାରିବାକୁ 
ବୁଝାଇବାକୁ କହିଛନ୍ତି। ୧୯୯୨ ମସିହା ଜାନୁୟାରୀ ମାସରେ 
ଯେତେବେଳେ ୨ ଟି ୦ାଧmରରୁ ପୂରା ଥେସିସ୍‌୍ର ରଫ୍‌ କପି ନେଇ 
ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କୁ ଦେଲି, ସାର୍‌ ବହୁତ ଖୁସି ହୋଇଯାଇଥିଲେ । ୧୫ ଦିନ 
ମଧ୍ଯରେ ତାକୁ ଦେଖୁ ସଂଶୋଧନ କରି ଫେରାଇଦେଇଥିଲେ ଓ ମୁଁ 
ସେଇବର୍ଷ ଅ.୦ ପାଇଥିଲି । ଜଣେ ଛାତ୍ରର ଭବିଷ୍ୟତ ଓ ପ୍ରତିଷ୍ଠା 
ପାଇଁ ଜଣେ ପ୍ରକୃତ ଶିକ୍ଷକ ଯେ କେତେ ଚିନ୍ତିତ ଓ ଆଶାବାଦୀ ତାହା 
ସହଜରେ ଅନୁମେୟ | ଆଜି ମୁଁ ଯେଉଁଠି ଅଛି, ତାହାର ଶ୍ରେୟ କେବଳ 
ମୋର ଗୁରୁ ପିତୃତୁଲ୍ୟ ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କୁ ଯିବ। 


ସାରଙ୍କ ଆଖୁ ଖରାପ ହେବା, ଗୋଡ଼ ଭାଙ୍ଗଯିବା ଇତ୍ୟାଦି ଅସୁସ୍ରତା 
ପରେ ସାରଙ୍କ ଘରକୁ ବହୁଥର ମୁଁ ଓ ସଂଘମିତ୍ରା ଯାଇଛୁ | ସବୁବେଳେ 
ପାଠ, ଗବେଷଣା, ଚାକିରୀ, ବହିଲେଖା, ପୁଅର ପାଠପଢ଼ା, ମୋର 
ଓ ସଂଘ୍ମିତ୍ରାର ବାପା ମାଆଙ୍କ କଥା ପାଚାରନ୍ତି। ମ୍ଯାଡ଼ମ୍‌ 
ବେଳେବେଳେ ବାଡ଼ିରେ ଫଳୁଥିବା ଆମ୍ଭ, ପିଜୁଳି ଆଣି ଦିଅନ୍ତି, 
କହନ୍ତି ଘରକୁ ନେଇଯାଅ-ପୁଅ ଖାଇବ | ସାର୍‌ ଓ ମ୍ୟାଡମ୍‌ ମୋ ପୁଅ 
ଜନ୍ମଦିନକୁ ୨/୩ ଥର ଆସି ତାକୁ ଆଶୀର୍ବାଦ କରିଛନ୍ତି ମଧ୍ଯ! ସାରଙ୍କ 
ଗୋଟିଏ ଆଖରେ ନ ଦେଖାଯାଉଥିବା ସତ୍ତ୍ଵେ ବଟାନିକାଲ୍‌ ନାଁ ଓ 


୧୫ 


: ସ୍କୃତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଙ୍ଳି 
6 ଫସର ସଚ୍ୟନ/ରାଯଣ ପଳନାଯକଙ୍କ ଡରଥମ ଣ/ନ୍ଧ ଟ/ଣ଼ିକ/ 


ତା'ର ଓଡ଼ିଆ ନାମ ଥାଇ ଏକ ବହି ପ୍ରସ୍ତୁତ କରିବା ପାଇଁ ବହୂତ 
ଇଛାଥଲା | ସାର୍‌ ଓ ମୁଁ ମିଶି ପ୍ରାୟ ୧୨୦୦ ଗଛର ନାମ ସଂଗ୍ରହ 
କରି କାର୍ଡ ତିଆରି କରିଥଲୁ। କିନ୍ତୁ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ସ୍ବାସ୍ଥ୍ୟବସ୍ଥା ଖରାପ 
ହେବାରୁ ସେ କାମ ' ସୂଜନିକା'ର ନିଖୁଲବାବୁଙ୍କୁ ଦେଇ ଦେଇଥିଲେ 
ଏବଂ ଏବେ ବି ତାହା ଅସ୍ପୂର୍ଣ ରହିଛି। 


ଦ୍ବିତୀୟଥର ଘରେ ପଡ଼ିଯାଇ ସାର୍‌ ସ୍ପର୍ଶ ହସ୍ପିଟାଲ୍‌ରେ ଚିକି ସିତ 
ହେଉଥାଆନ୍ତି। ମୁଁ ଓ ସଂଘମିତ୍ରା ଖବର ପାଇ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କୁ ଦେଖୁବାକୁ 
ଯାଇଥିଲୁ । ସେତେବେଳକୁ ସାର୍‌ କାହାକୁ ଚିହ୍ିପାରୁ ନଥାନ୍ତି କି କିଛି 
ମନେ ପକାଇ ପାରୁ ନଥାନ୍ତି | ହ୍ବିଲ୍‌ ଚେୟାର୍‌ରେ ବସି ମୁଣ୍ଡକୁ ଖାଲି 
ଏ ପଟ ସେପଟ କରୁଥାଆନ୍ତି ଆଉ ବଲ୍ବଲ୍‌ କରି ଇୟାଡ଼େ ସିଆଡ଼େ 
ଚାହୁଁଥାଆନ୍ତି। ଟୁଲୁ ବାବୁ ( ସାରଙ୍କ ଶାଳକ) ସାରଙ୍କୁ କହିଲେ, ତମର 
ଛାତ୍ର ପ୍ରତାପ ଆସିଛି ବୋଲି ! ସାର୍‌ କିଛି କହିଲେ ନାହିଁ, କି ମୋ 
ଆଡ଼େ ଚାହିଁଲେ ବି ନାହିଁ। ଅଧ ଘଣ୍ଟା ପରେ ମୁଣ୍ଡ ବୁଲାଇ ସଂଘମିତ୍ରାକୁ 
ଚାହିଁଲେ ଓ କହିଲେ “ ଏବେ କେଉଁଠି ରହୁଛ ? ” ଏତିକି ବୋଧେ 
ମୁଁ ତାଙ୍କ ମୁହଁରୁ ଶୁଣିଥିବା ଶେଷ କେଇପଦ କଥା। ହସ୍‌ପିଟାଲ୍‌ 
ବାହାରକୁ ଆସି ବହୁତ କାନ୍ଦିଲି, ସହି ହେଉ ନଥୁଲା ତାଙ୍କ କଷ୍ଟ | 
ଭାବିଲି ଏପରି ସମସ୍ତଙ୍କ ଦୁଃଖକଷ୍ଟଠ ଦୂର କରୁଥୁବା ଦେବତଡୁଲ୍ଯ 
ପରୋପକାରୀ ଦରଦୀ ମଣିଷକୁ ଭଗବାନ ଏତେ କଷ୍ଟ କାହିଁକି 
ଦେଉଛନ୍ତି। 


ଗୁରୁଦିବସ, ୫ ସେପ୍ଟେମ୍ବର ୨୦୧୩ ରାତି ୧୦ଟା ସମୟରେ 
ପ୍ରଦୀପ୍ତ ଠାରୁ ( ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ପ୍ରଦୀପ୍ତ କୁମାର ମହାପାତ୍ର) ଖବର ପାଇଲି 
ଯେ ସାର୍‌ ଆଉ ନାହାନ୍ତି | ମୁଣ୍ଡ ଉପରେ ବଜ୍ର ପଡ଼ିଲା ପରି ଲାଗିଲା 
କୌଣସି ବିଶେଷ ଅସୁବିଧାବଶତଃ ରାତିରେ ଯାଇପାରିଲି ନାହିଁ, 
ସାରଙ୍କୁ ଦେଖୁବା ପାଇଁ | କିବୁ ରାତିସାରା ଶୋଇପାରିଲି ନାହିଁ। ସକାଳ 
୫ଟା ୩୦ରେ ମୁଁ ଓ ସଂଘମିତ୍ରା ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଜାଗମରା ଘରେ ପହଞ୍ଚଲୁ | 
ସବୁଆଡ଼େ ଶୂନ୍ଶାନ | ଗେଟ୍‌, ଘରକବାଟ ସବୁ ଖୋଲା, କେହି ନ 
ଥାନ୍ତି । ଉପର ମହଲାକୁ ଯାଇ କବାଟ ଖୋଲି ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଶରୀରକୁ 
ଦର୍ଶନ କଲୁ | ନିର୍ଚଚିବ ଜରାଜୀର୍ଣ୍ଣ ନିଷ୍ଠଭ୍ୁ ଶରୀରକୁ ଦେଖୁ ଭାବି ହେଉ 
ନଥିଲା ଯେ ଏ ସେଇ ଚଳଚଞ୍ଚଳ, କରଇବ୍ୟନିଷ୍ଠ, ହସଖୁସିଆ ମିଜାଜର, 
ସର୍ବଦା ଛାତ୍ରମାନଙ୍କ ସାଙ୍ଗରେ ରହୁଥିବା ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ 
ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ ବୋଲି । 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ପରି ପ୍ରଚଣ୍ଡ ପ୍ରତିଭା ସମ୍ପନ୍, 
କର୍ରବ୍ୟନିଷ୍ଠ, ଛାତ୍ରବସଳ ମହାନଗୁରୁଙ୍କ ଛାତ୍ର ହୋଇ ମୁଁ ସାରା ଜୀବନ 
ନିଜକୁ ଗୌରବାନ୍ବିତ ମନେ କରୁଥବି | ତାଙ୍କର ଅମର ଆମ୍ମା ସ୍ଵର୍ଗରେ 
ରହି ତାଙ୍କର ଗୁଣମୁଗ୍ଧ ଅଗଣିତ ଛାତ୍ରଛାତ୍ରୀଙ୍କ ତାଙ୍କର ଆଦର୍ଶରେ 
ଅନୁପ୍ରାଣିତ ହେବାପାଇଁ ପ୍ରେରଣା ଯୋଗାଉଥାଉ, ଏତିକି ହିଁ କାମନା। 


ମୁଖ ବୈଜ୍ଞାନିକ, ଆଞଚଳିଳ ଜଳଦ ସମ୍ପଦ କେନ୍ଦ, ଭୁବନେଖୁର 


ଫୁରାଚନ ଛ/ତୁ ଦଂଦଟ, ଛଲିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ବିଲାର 
ଛଳ ବଡ଼ର୍ଟତ/ଳୟ, ଛୁବନେଡ଼ିର 
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I p= 
ଚିର ନମସ୍ୟ ଗୁରୁଙ୍କ ସ୍କୃତରେ 

ସଂଘମିତ୍ରା ନାୟକ 

ଛାତ୍ରୀ 

ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ - ଏକ ବିରଳ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିତ୍ଵ । ସେହି 
ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିତ୍ଵ ମତେ ବହୁତ ପ୍ରଭାବିତ କରିଛି। ୧୯୮୦ ମସିହାରେ ମୁଁ 
ରମାଦେବୀ କଲେଜରେ ଶେଷ ବର୍ଷ ବି.ଏସ୍‌.ସି ପଢୁଥିବା ବେଳେ ସାରଙ୍କ 
ବିଷୟରେ ବହୁତ ଶୁଣିଥଲି। ତା'ପରେ ରେଭେନ୍‌ସା କଲେଜ୍‌ରେ 
ଏମ୍‌.ଏସ୍‌.ସି ପଢିବା ବେଳେ ବହୁତ ଥର ସାଙ୍ଗମାନଙ୍କୁ ଦେଖା କରିବାକୁ 
ବାଣୀବିହାର ଆସୁଥିଲି ଓ ସବୁବେଳେ ସାରଙ୍କ ବିଷୟରେ ଶୁଣୁଥଲି। 
ହେଲେ ସାରଙ୍କ ସହିତ କଥା ହେବାର ସୁଯୋଗ ପାଇଥଲି ୧୯୮୩ 
ମସିହାରେ । ଏବେ ବି ମନେ ଅଛି ସେଦିନର କଥା। ୧୯୮୩ ମସିହାରେ 
ଏମ୍‌. ଏସ୍‌.ସି ପରୀକ୍ଷାଫଳ ବାହାରିଥାଏ। ମୁଁ କଲିକତା ବିଶ୍ବବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟର 
ପ୍ରଫେସର ଅରୁଣ କୁମାର ଶର୍ମାଙ୍କ ଲାବୋରାଟୋରୀରେ ଗବେଷଣା 
କରିବାକୁ ମନସ୍ଥ କରିଥିଲି। ମତ୍ର ତାଙ୍କୁ ଦେଖାକରିବାକୁ କେଉଁ ପରିଚୟ 
ନେଇଯିବି ଭାବିପାରୁନଥଲି। ଏହି ସମୟରେ ମନକୁ ଆସିଥିଲା ପ୍ରଫେସର 
ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ କଥା | ଶୁଣିଥିଲି ସାର୍‌ କିଛିଦିନ କଲିକତା 
ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ ଗବେଷଣା କରିଥଲେ। ତେଣୁ ଭାବିଲି ତାଙ୍କୁ 
ଦେଖାକରିବା ପାଇଁ ସାହାସ ସଞ୍ଚୟ କରି ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ପାଖକୁ ଯାଇଥିଲି 
୮e୯ଠommedation letter’ ଆଣିବା ପାଇଁ | ତାଙ୍କୁ ନିଜର ପରିଚୟ 
ଦେଲି ଓ ଅନୁରୋଧ କରିଥିଲି ମୋତେ ସାହାଯ୍ୟ କରିବା ପାଇଁ | ସାର୍‌ 
ସଙ୍ଗେ ସଙ୍ଗେ ରାଜି ହୋଇଗଲେ ଓ ମତେ ବସିବାକୁ କହିଲେ | ସାରଙ୍କ 
ରୁମରେ ବସିଥିବାବେଳେ ତାଙ୍କୁ ଦେଖା କରିବାକୁ ଚାନ୍ଦ ସାର୍‌, ଭବାନୀ 
ସାର୍‌ ପ୍ରଭୃତି ତାଙ୍କ ପାଖକୁ ଆସିଥିଲେ ! ସାର୍‌ ସେମାନଙ୍କୁ ମୋ ସହ 
ପରିଚୟ କରାଇବାକୁ ଗଲାବେଳେ ସେମାନେ ମତେ ଜାଣିଛନ୍ତି ବୋଲି 
କହିଥିଲେ | ଏହାଶୁଣି ସାର୍‌ ମତେ କହିଲେ “ ସମସ୍ତେ ତ ତମକୁ ଆଗରୁ 
ଜାଣିଛନ୍ତି, ମୁଁ କେମିତି ଏତେଦିନ ନ ଜାଣିଲି ? ହଉ, ଚିଠିସବୁ ନେଇଯାଅ, 
ଏଣିକି ଆସିବ” ! ମୁଁ ତ ସାରଙ୍କୁ ଗୋଟିଏ ‘recommedation 
!etter” ମାଗିଥିଲି ମାତ୍ର ସାର୍‌ ତିନିଜଣଙ୍କୁ ( ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ଅରୁଣ ଶର୍ମା, 
ପ୍ରଫେସର୍‌ ଜି.ସି. ମିତ୍ର ଓ ପ୍ରଫେସର ସୁମିତ୍ରା ସେନ୍‌) ଙ୍କୁ ଗୋଟିଏ ଗୋଟିଏ 
ଚିଠି ଲେଖ ମୋ ହାତରେ ଦେଇଥଲେ। ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କଠାରୁ ନେଇଥିବା 
୮€୯ଠ0mmedation ଯୋଗୁଁ ମତେ ଅତି ସହଜରେ କଲିକତା 
ବିଶ୍ଵବିଦ୍ୟାଳୟରେ ଗବେଷଣା କରିବାର ସୁଯୋଗ ମିଳିଥୂଲା। ସେବେଠାରୁ 
ମୁଁ ଯେତେବେଳେ ଭୁବନେଶ୍ବର ଆସୂଥଲି, ସାର୍ଙ୍କ ସହିତ 


ହୁରାଚନ ଛଟ ସଂସତ, ଜଳଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ଚିଘାଗ 
ଜଙକଙ୍ଟ ଚିଡ଼ଟିତ୍ୟାଳୟଯ, ଗୁବନଙୁର 


ଦେଖାକରୁଥଲି) ¦ ମୁଁ କଲିକତାରେ ଥବାବେଳେ ସାର୍‌ ବହୁତ ଥର ଆମ 
ଘରକୁ ଯାଉଥିଲେ । ୧୯୯୧ ମସିହାରେ ମୁଁ RLରେ Research 
Associate ହୋଇ ଯୋଗ ଦେଲାବେଳେ ସାର୍‌ ବହୁତ ଖୁସି 
ହୋଇଥିଲେ ଓ ୧୯୯ ୨ରେ ତାଙ୍କ ପି.ଏଚ୍‌.ଡି ଛାତ୍ର ପ୍ରତାପଙ୍କ ବିବାହ 
କରୁଛି ଜାଣି ଅତି ମାତ୍ରାରେ ଖୁସି ହୋଇଥଲେ। ପରବର୍ରୀ ସମୟରେ 
ବହୁତ ଥର ସାରଙ୍କ ସହ ଦେଖାହୋଇଥଲା। ସାର୍‌ ମଧ୍ଯ ଫୋନ୍‌ କରୁଥିଲେ, 
ପୁଅ କଥା ପରାରୁଥିଲେ ଓ ମଝିରେ ମଝିରେ ମ୍ୟାଡାମ୍‌ଙ୍କ ସହ ଘରକୁ 
ଆସୁଥୂଲେ । ମାତ୍ର ଏସବୁ ଭଲଦିନ ବେଶାଦିନ ରହିଲା ନାହିଁ| 


ମୁଁ ୨୦୦ ୬ ମସିହାରେ | ER ରେ ଯୋଗ ଦେବାବେଳକୁ ସାର୍ଙ୍କର 
ଶାରିରୀକ ଅସୁସ୍ଥତା ଆରମ୍ଭ ହୋଇଥିଲା। ଧୂରେ ଧ୍ୂରେ ତାହା ବଢିବାକୁ 
ଲାଗିଥିଲା। ମୁଁ ଓ ପ୍ରତାପ ମଝିରେ ମଝିରେ ଯାଉଥୁଲୁ ସାରଙ୍କ ପାଖକୁ | 
ତାଙ୍କ ଘରୁ ଫେରିବାବେଳେ ତାଙ୍କର ଅବସ୍ଥା ଦେଖୁ ବହୁତ କଷ୍ଟ ଲାଗୁଥିଲା 
ଇତି ମଧ୍ଯରେ ମ୍ୟାଡାମ୍‌ ବି ଚାଲିଗଲେ ଆରପାରିକୁ । ଭାବୁଥିଲି ଭଲ 
ମଣିଷଙ୍କୁ ଭଗବାନ ଏତେ କଷ୍ଟ କାହିଁକି ଦେଉଛନ୍ତି ୨ ଶେଷବେଳକୁ 
୨୦୧୩ ମସିହାରେ ଯେତେବେଳେ ସେ ହସ୍ପିଟାଲ୍‌ରେ ଚିକିସିତ 
ହେଉଥିଲେ - ସେ କାହାରିକୁ ଚିହିି ପାରୁ ନଥିଲେ । ମୁଁ ଓ ପ୍ରତାପ ତାଙ୍କ 
ପାଖକୁ ଯାଇଥିଲୁ । ସେ କେବଳ ମୁହଁକୁ ଚାହୁଁଥିଲେ । ହଠାତ୍‌ ମତେ 
ପଚାରିଲେ “ ଏବେ କେଉଁଠି ରହୁଛ ” ? ମୁଁ ଉରର ଦେଲି, ହେଲେ 
ସେ ଆଉ କିଛି ନ କହି ଖାଲି ଚାହିଁଲେ। ତା'ପରେ ତାଙ୍କ ଯେବେ 
ଦେଖୁଲି ୨୦ ୧୩ ସେପ୍ଟେମ୍ବର ୬ ତାରିଖ ସକାଳେ - ସେତେବେଳକୁ 
ସେ ଆମକୁ ଛାଡି ଚାଲିଯାଇଥିଲେ । 


ସାର୍‌ ସିନା ଆଜି ନାହାନ୍ତି। ହେଲେ ତାଙ୍କର ସତି ଚିରଦିନ ସ୍ମରଣୀୟ 
ହୋଇ ରହିଥବ। କେବଳ ମୁଁ ନୁହେଁ ତାଙ୍କର ପ୍ରଭାବଶାଳୀ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିତ୍ଵ 
ସଂସ୍ପର୍ଶରେ ଆସିଥିବା ଯେ କେହି ବି, କେବେ ବି ତାଙ୍କୁ ଭୁଲିପାରିବେ 
ନାହଁ । ସେହି ଚିର ନମସ୍ୟ ଗୁରୁଙ୍କୁ ମୋର ବିନମ୍ର ପ୍ରଣାମ ଜଣାଉଛି | 


ବିଜାଗାୟ ମୁଖ, ବାୟେ/ଟେକୁ/ନେୋ/କ ବିଜାର, 
ଶି ଓ ଅନୁସନ୍ାନ ଚିଣଧଚିଦ୍ୟାଛୟ, ରୁବନେଣୁର 


୧୬ 
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ତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
gg ଫସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ଫଟନାଯଳଙ୍କ gଥମ ଞରା୍ଧ ବାଣିଚା 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ: ମୋ ଆଖରେ 


ପ୍ରଦୀପ୍ତ କୂମାର ମହାପାତ୍ର 
ଛାତ୍ର 


ପ୍ରଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ସମ୍ବନ୍ଧରେ କେଇପଦ 
ଲେଖୁବାପାଇଁ ସୁଯୋଗ ପାଇଥିବାରୁ ମୁଁ ନିଜକୁ ଧନ୍ୟ ମନେକରୁଛି। ମୋର 
ପ୍ରଥମ ପରିଚୟ ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ସହିତ ହୋଇଥଲା ୧୯୮୬ 
ମସିହା ଅଗଷ୍ଟ ମାସରେ । ଦିନ ଓ ତାରିଖ ଠିକ୍‌ ଭାବରେ ମନେ ନାହିଁ। ମୁଁ 
ବାଣୀବିହାରରେ ଉତ୍ତିଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ସ୍କାତକୋତ୍ତର ବିଭାଗରେ ନାମଲେଖାଇବା 
ପାଇଁ ଆସିଥାଏ | ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟାନୟକ ସେତେବେଳେ ବିଭାଗର ମୁଖ୍ୟ 
ଥାଆନ୍ତି । ମୁଁ ତାଙ୍କ ରୁମ୍‌ରେ ପ୍ରବେଶ କଲି, ବିଭାଗର ସମସ୍ତ ଶିକ୍ଷକ 
ବସିଥାନ୍ତି। ମୋର ନାମଲେଖା ପାଇଁ ସାର୍ଟିଫିକେଟ୍‌ ଯାଞ୍ଚ ଚାଲିଥାଏ । 
ସେଇଟା ମୋର ଭୁବନେଶ୍ବରରେ ଦ୍ଵିତୀୟ ବାର | ପୂର୍ବରୁ ମୁଁ ଭୁବନେଶ୍ବର 
ଆସିଥିଲି ୧୯ ୭୮ ମସିହାରେ NRTS ପରୀକ୍ଷା ଦେବାପାଇଁ, ମୋର 
ନାମଲେଖା ପ୍ରାୟ ଶେଷହେବା ଉପରେ, ପ୍ରଫେସର ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ 
ପଚାରିଲେ, “ ପ୍ରଦୀପ୍ତ ତୁମର ଭୁବନେଶ୍ବରରେ କେହି ଚିହ୍ନା ଅଛନ୍ତି ? ” 
ମୁଁ କହିଲି, “ ନାହିଁ ସାର୍‌ ”, “ତେବେ ତୁମେ କେଉଁଠି ରହିବ ? ” 
ପଚାରିଲେ ସାର୍‌, “ ଜାଣିନି” ମୁଁ ଉତ୍ତର ଦେଲି ତା'ପରେ ସାର୍‌ କହିଲେ 
ତୁମେ ବାହାରେ ଅପେକ୍ଷା କର ତୁମର ରହିବାର କୌଣସି ବ୍ୟବସ୍ଥା କରିବା | 
ମୁଁ ବାହାରେ ଅପେକ୍ଷା କଲି ଓ କିଛି ସମୟ ପରେ ମୋର ରହିବାର 
ବ୍ୟବସ୍ଥା କରିଦେଲେ ସାର୍‌ ଜଣେ 6h ear ଭାଇଙ୍କ ସହିତ | 


ମୋର ଛାତ୍ର ଜୀବନରେ Role model ଥୁଲେ ସାର୍‌ | ତାଙ୍କର 
ସମାୟନୂବର୍ଭିତା ମୋତେ ଗଭୀର ଭାବରେ ଅନୁପ୍ରାଣିତ କରିଥୁଲା। ମୁଁ 
ଏବେ ବି ଜୋର୍ଦେଇ କହିପାରିବି ଯେ ୯ {0genetics ପଢ଼ାଇବାରେ 
ସାର୍‌ ଥିଲେ ଅନନ୍ୟ | ସାର୍‌ ସାଧାରଣତଃ ସୋମବାର 10.55 A.M. 
ରେ ass ନିଅନ୍ତି। ଏକ ଘଣ୍ଟା ଦଶ ମିନିଟ୍‌ର କ୍ଲାସ୍‌। ଘଣ୍ଟାକ୍ଟା ଓ 
ମିନିଟ୍‌ କଣ୍ଟା ସେମାନଙ୍କ ସ୍ଥାନରେ ପହଞ୍ଚବା ପୂର୍ବରୁ ସାର୍‌ ଠାରେ 
ପହଞ୍ଚ ଯାଇଥାନ୍ତି । Well dressed, ଯୋତା ଚକ୍ଚକ୍‌ କରୁଥିବ | 
€ at ବସ୍‌ ହୋଇଥିବ ଓ ସୁନ୍ଦର ଭାବରେ ଟାଇ ମଧ୍ଯ ବନ୍ଧା ହୋଇଥିବ 
( ଅବଶ୍ୟ ଚାକିରୀ ଶେଷ ଆଡ଼କୁ ଓ ଅବସର ନେବାର କେଇବର୍ଷ ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ 
ସାର୍‌ ass ନେଲାବେଳେ ସେତେଟା fଠ୮maା ନଥିଲେ) | ସାରଙ୍କୁ 
Classରେ ଦେଖୁଲେ ମୁଁ ଭାବେ ଜଣେ ବ୍ୟକ୍ତି ଏତେ systematic 
କିପରି ହୋଇପାରୁଛନ୍ତି ଓ ସେହି ସମୟରେ ମୁଁ ସ୍ଵପ୍ନ ଦେଖେ ଯେ ମୁଁ ମଧ୍ଯ 
ଭବିଷ୍ୟତରେ ସାରଙ୍କ ପରି ଏକ ଶିକ୍ଷକ ହେବି। ମୋର ସ୍ଵପ୍ନ ଅବଶ୍ୟ 
ସ୍ବପ୍ନରେ ରହିଗଲା! ମୁଁ ଶିକ୍ଷକ ତ ହେଲି କିନ୍ତୁ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କର 1% ନୁହେଁ 


a) 


ଗୋଟିଏ ଦିନରେ ଘଟଣା ମୁଁ ଏଠାରେ ଲେଖୁବାକୁ ଠିକ୍‌ ମନେକରୁଛି। 
ସେଦିନ ଛୁଟି ଥାଏ। ଦିନପ୍ରାୟ ସକାଳ ୭ଟା ହେବ। ବହୂତ ବର୍ଷା 
ହେଉଥାଏ | ମୁଁ Hଠteା ରେ ରୁମ୍‌ରେ ବସି ସେଦିନର ଗୋଟିଏ ପରୀକ୍ଷା 
ପାଇଁ prepare କରୁଥାଏ | ମୋର junior Sanjay Singh 
(ସେତେବେଳେ PG 1st y୮. ପଢୁଥାଏ) ଆସି କହିଲା ଯେ 
Surjendu କୁ paralysis attack ହୋଇଛି | ସେ ରୁମ୍‌ରେ ତଳେ 
ପଡ଼ିଛି ଓ କବାଟ ଭିତରୁ ବନ୍ଦଅଛି। ସଙ୍ଗେ ସଙ୍ଗେ ଆମେ ଝରକା ବାଟେ 
ଚେଷ୍ଟାକରି କବାଟକୁ ଖୋଲିଲୁ ଓ ତତ୍କ୍ଷଣାତ୍‌ ତାକୁ University 
dispensaryକୁ ନେଇଗଲୁ। ସେ ଆମକୁ capital hospital 
୮6fe୮ କରିଦେଲେ। ଯିବୁ କେମିତି ଚିନ୍ତା ପଡିଲା। ମୁଁ ସାଙ୍ଗେ ସାଙ୍ଗୈ 
ସାରଙ୍କ ଘରକୁ ଗଲି। ସାର୍‌ ଛତା ଖଣ୍ଡେ ଧରି କୁଆଡ଼େ ବାହାରୁଥାନ୍ତି 
ଚାଲିଚାଲି । ଗେଟ୍‌ ପାଖରେ ଦେଖାହେଲା। ସାର୍‌ ମୋଠାରୁ ସବୁ କଥା 
ଶୁଣିଲେ ଓ ସଙ୍ଗେ ସଙ୍ଗେ ଘରକୁ ଫେରିଲେ। ମୁଁ ମଧ୍ଯ ପଛେ ପଛେ 
ଚାଲିଥାଏ। ସାଙ୍ଗେ ସାଙ୍ଗେ Registrarକୁ ଫୋନ୍‌ କଲେ ଓ ଆମକୁ 
Capital Hospital ନେବାପାଇଁ ଗାଡ଼ି ମଗାଇଲେ ତା ସହିତ ପାଞ୍ଚଶହ 
ଟଙ୍କା ମଧ୍ୟ ଦେଲେ । ଆମେ ସଙ୍ଗେ ସଙ୍ଗେ Capital Hospital ଗଲୁ 
ଓ Surjendu ସେଠାରେ admit ହେଲା | 


Sir ଓ Madam ସେତେବେଳେ SF -8ରେ ରହୁଥାନ୍ତି। ମିଲୁଭାଇ 
England ଯାଇଥାନ୍ତି FRCS ପାଇଁ ଓ ସିଲୁଭାଇ ରହୁଥାନ୍ତି 
Rourkelaରେ | ଲମ୍ବାଛୁଟି ହେଲେ $୮ ଓ Madam ଚାଲିଯାଆନ୍ତି 
କିଛି ଦିନ ପାଇଁ Rourkela ଓ ମୁଁ ପ୍ରାୟତଃ ଘର ଜଗୁଆଳିର କାମକରେ। 
ସେତେବେଳେ ମୁଁ Ph.D. କରୁଥାଏ (୯S feଠw) ରାମସାରଙ୍କ 
ପାଖରେ ଓ adjustmentରେ hostelରେ ରହୁଥାଏ | ଦିନେ ପ୍ରାୟ 
ସନ୍ଧ୍ୟା ୫ଟା ହେବ $୮ ଓ Madam, Rourkelaରୁ ଆସି ପହଞ୍ଲେ ! 
ମୁଁ ଏ୮awing roomରେ ବସି T\ ଦେଖୁଥାଏ (Sir ଓ Madam, 
Rourkela ଗଲା ସମୟରେ କୌଣସି ୮୦୦୩ ତାଲା ପକାନ୍ତି ନାହିଁ ଓ 
ମୋର ସବୁ ୮ଠ୦୦୩କୁ ଅବାଧ ପ୍ରବେଶ ଥାଏ)! ସେମାନେ ଆସିବା 
ପରେ ମୁଁ ଯିବାକୁ ବାହାରିଲି । $୮ ପଚାରିଲେ “ କୁଆଡ଼େ ଯାଉଛ ? 
କଂ ଣ କିଛି କାମ ଅଛିକି ? ” ମୁଁ କହିଲି, ହଷ୍ଚେଲ୍‌ରେ ରହିବାରେ ଅସୁବିଧା 
ହେଉଛି ଓ ପଢ଼ାପଢ଼ି କରିବାକୁ ମଧ୍ଯ ସୁବିଧା ହେଉନି ତେଣୁ VSS 
ନଗରରେ ଏକ ଘର ଦେଖୁବାକୁ ଯାଉଛି” , $୮ କହିଲେ, “ ବାହାରେ 


ପୁରାତନ ଛତ ସଂସଦ, ଦଳିତ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ଦରାର 
ଜକ୍ଳ ବିଡ଼ିଚିତକଯ, କୁବନେଡ଼ର 


(S) 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


ତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
ଅଫସର ସ୍ୟନାରାଯଣ ପଟନାଯକଙ୍କ ଡରଥମ ଶ୍ରାନ୍ଧ ବାଡି! - i 


କାହିଁକି ଉଡ଼ାରେ ରହିବ ? ଆମଘରେ ରହୁନ ? ଉପର ମହଲାରେ ଦୂଇଟା 
bed-room ଖାଲି ପଡ଼ିଛି, ଯେ କୌଣସି ଗୋଟିଏରେ ରୁହ” , ସଙ୍ଗେ 
ସଙ୍ଗେ ମୋତେ ଉପର ମହଲାକୁ ନେଲେ ଓ Gaaଠୁa ଉପରେ ଥିବା 
bed-room with attached bath ଦେଖାଇଲେ | ମୁଁ ରହିବାକୁ 
ଶଙ୍କା କରୁଥିଲି କିନ୍ଧୁ ୮ ଓ Madam ସ୍ବେହଭରା ନିମନ୍ତ୍ରଣ ଏଡାଇ 
ପାରିଲି ନାହିଁ। ପରଦିନ ମୋର ସମସ୍ତ ଜିନିଷପତ୍ର ଧରି $h କରିଗଲି 
ଙ୍କ ଘରକୁ | 


ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଘରେ ମୁଁ କେଇ ବର୍ଷ ରହିଛି। h.୦. ଶେଷ କରିବାଠାରୁ 
ବିଦେଶ ଯିବା ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ | Free fooding ଓ free loding, ସେଇଟି 
ମୋର ନିଜ ଘର ପରି | S5୮ ଓ Madam ମୋତେ ନିଜ ପୁଅପରି 
ସ୍ପେହ ଦେଇଛନ୍ତି। ମୁଁ ରହିବାର କେଇମାସପରେ ସପନ୍‌ ମଧ୍ଯ ଆସି 
ସାରଙ୍କ ଘରେ ରହିଲା। ଅବଶ୍ୟ 5୮ ତାକୁ ଆଉଏକ bed-୮୦୦୩ରେ 
ରହିବାକୁ କହିଲେ । ଆମେଦୂହେଁ କିନ୍ତୁ ଗୋଟିଏ ୮୦୦୩ରେ ରହିବାକୁ 
ପସନ୍ଦ କଲୁ। ସାରଙ୍କ ଘରେ କେଇବର୍ଷ ରହିବା ସମୟରେ ମୁଁ ତାଙ୍କୁ 
ବହୁତ ନିକଟରୁ ଦେଖବାର ସୁଯୋଗ ପାଇଛି ଓ ଜୀବନଟା କେତେ 
ସରଳ ତାହା ମୁଁ ଅନୁଭବ କରିଛି। ଜୀବନଟା ଯେ କେତେ ନିରାଡ଼ମ୍ବର 
ଓ ସାଧାରଣ ହୋଇପାରେ ତାହା ମୁଁ ସାରଙ୍କ ପାଖରେ ଦେଖୁଛି | ବିଭାଗର 
ମୁଖ୍ୟ ଥିବା ସନ୍ତ୍ରେ ସାର୍‌ କେବେ କୌଣସି ବ୍ୟକ୍ତିକୁ ନିଜର କୌଣସି 
କାମ କରିବାକୁ କହନ୍ତି ନାହିଁ। ଏପରିକି ନିଜର ଡାକ କରିବାକୁ ଥବା 
ଚିଠି ଗୁଡ଼ିକ ନିଜେ ନେଇ post-ଠf୯e ରେ ପକାନି | ନିଜର ଜୋତା 
ସଫାକରିବା, ପୋଷାକ ସଫା କରିବା, ଏପରିକି ଖାଇସାରି ନିଜର ବାସନ 
ଧୋଇବା କାମ ମଧ୍ଯ ସାର୍‌ ନିଜେ କରନ୍ତି। କାହାରି ଉପରେ ନିର୍ଭରଶୀଳ 
ହୋଇନାହାନ୍ତି ସାର୍‌ | 


ମୋର ସାରଙ୍କ ଘରେ ରହିବା ସମୟରେ Taxonomy ପ୍ରତି ଆଗ୍ରହ 
ଜାତହେଲା କେବଳ ସାରଙ୍କ ପ୍ରଭାବରୁ। $୮, ମୁଁ ଓ ସପନ୍‌ ମିଶି 
ବଗିଚାରେ କାମ କରୁ | ପଟାଳି ପ୍ରସ୍ତୁତ କରି ପନିପରିବା ମଧ୍ଯ ଲଗାଉ ! 
ସେହି ସମୟରେ ମୋର Taxonomy, ମାନେ ଗଛ ଚିହ଼ିବା cass 
ଚାଲେ। ସପନର ଖଣଶ୍ଚି-ଓଡ଼ିଆ ଦ୍ଵାରା ଶ୍ରମ ଲାଘବ ମଧ୍ୟ ହୋଇଥାଏ। 


Ph.D. କରୁଥିବା ସମୟରେ ମୋର ଦଶପଲ୍ଲା ନିକଟସ୍ଥ ଏକ TRV 
Schoolରେ Science Teacher ଭାବରେ posting 
ହୋଇଥଲା। ମୁଁ ସେଠାରେ ଯୋଗଦେବା ପାଇଁ ପ୍ରାୟତଃ ମନସ୍କ 
କରିସାରିଥଲି। $୮ ଓ Madam ଏହାର ଘୋର ବିରୋଧ କଲେ ଓ 
କହିଲେ ତୁମେ ଭବିଷ୍ୟତରେ ଏହାଠାରୁ ଆହରି ଭଲ ଚାକିରୀ ପାଇବ 
ବ୍ୟସ୍ତ ହୁଅନାହି | ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କର ସେହି {ଠନ ଆଜି ମୁଁ ଉପଭୋଗ 
କରୁଛି। 

ମୁଁ ଠ୭SC ପାଇ Junior Lecturer ଭାବେ Bhadrak 
 ଠା୫ୁଛରେ ଯୋଗ ଦେଲି। ପ୍ରତି ସପ୍ତାହରେ ମୁଁ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଘରକୁ 
ଆସେ ଓ ମୋତେ ନିଜ ଘରକୁ ଆସିଲା ପରି ଲାଗେ। $୮ ସବୁଦିନ 


ତୁଚ/ଳନ ଛ/ଚ ସଂସଦ, ଜଜିତ ଚିଞାନ ଚିର 
ଜକଳ ଚିଷମିଚିଦ୍ୟାଳୟ, ଛୁଚନେଡ଼ର 


ସାଧାରଣତଃ ରାତି ୯ ଟାରେ ଖାଅନ୍ତି। କିନ୍ତୁ ମୁଁ ଶନିବାରରେ ଆସି ପହଞ୍ଚଲା 
ବେଳୁ ରାତି ପ୍ରାୟ ୧୦ଟା ବାଜିଯାଏ, $୮ ଓ Madam କିନୁ ଅପେକ୍ଷା 
କରିଥାନ୍ତି ଆସିଲେ ସାଙ୍ଗ ହୋଇ ଖାଇବା ପାଇଁ| 


ବାଣୀବିହାରରେ ଯୋଗଦେଲା ପରେ Madam ଆମେ ରହିବା ପାଇଁ 
Dharmavihar ରେ ଏକ ଘର ଠିକ୍‌ କରିଦେଇଥାନି। ମୁଁ ପ୍ରାୟ ପ୍ରତିଦିନ 
Department ରୁ ଫେରିଲା ପରେ ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ଘରକୁ ଯାଏ ଓ ତାଙ୍କ 
ସହିତ ବସି ଗପ କରେ | ପ୍ରତ୍ୟେକ ଦିନର Departmentର ଖବର 
ବୁଝନ୍ତି ସାର୍‌। ଅବସର ନେବାର ୬ ବର୍ଷ ବିତିଯାଇଥିଲେ ମଧ୍ଯ 
Departmentକୁ ଭୁଲିନଥାନ୍ତି ସେ କେବେ | ସାର୍‌ଙ୍କ ସହିତ ଗପ 
କରିବାଟା ମୋତେ regular class attend କଲାପରି ଲାଗେ। 
ପ୍ରତ୍ୟେକ ଦିନ ନୂଆ ନୂଆ କଥା ଶିଖବାର ସୁଯୋଗ ମିଳେ । ପାଠ ଠାରୁ 
ଆରମ୍ଭ କରି administration ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ | 


ଅତ୍ୟନ୍ତ ନିର୍ଲୋଭୀ ଥିଲେ ସାର୍‌। ଦିନେ ମୋତେ ଫୋନ୍‌ କଲେ ତାଙ୍କ 
ଘରକୁ ଆସିବା ପାଇଁ! ସେତେବେଳେ ମୁଁ ବାଣୀବିହାରରେ ରହୁଥାଏ | 
ସନ୍ଧ୍ୟାରେ ଯାଇ ପହଞ୍ଚଲି ତାଙ୍କ ଘରେ। ମୋତେ ଗୋଟିଏ ମୋଟା ଲଫାପା 
ଧରାଇଦେଲେ ଓ କହିଲେ ଏଇଟା Rishaର ! ତା ନାଁରେ ା×ed- 
deposit କରିଦେବ | ମୁଁ ହଠାତ୍‌ କିଛି ବୁଝିପାରିଲି ନାହିଁ। ସାର୍‌ କହିଲେ, 
“ Pension ପଇସା ଖର୍ଚ୍ଚ ହେଉନାହିଁ ତେଣୁ ଭାବିଲି ନାତି- 
ନାତୁଣୀମାନଙ୍କ ଭିତରେ ବାଣ୍ଡିଦେବି। ଏଇଟା Rishaର ଭାଗ” | 
ସେଦିନ ମୁଁ ଅନୁଭବ କଲି ସାର୍‌ ନିଜ ପୁଅ ଓ ମୋ ଭିତରେ କୌଣସି 
ପାର୍ଥକ୍ୟ ରଖ ନଥଲେ। 


ଆଖୁ ଠଯଥଥiାଠର ପରେ ଓ ତା'ପରେ ପରେ ଶାରୀରୀକ ଅସୁସ୍ଥତା 
ହେତୁ ସାର୍‌ ବାଣୀବିହାର ଆସିବା ପ୍ରାୟ ବନ୍ଦ କରିଦେଇଥଲେ। ମୁଁ ତାଙ୍କର 
Pension Manager ଭଳି କାମ କରୁଥିଲି| ତାଙ୍କ Passbook 
ମୋ ପାଖରେ ରହୁଥଲା। ପ୍ରତିବର୍ଷ ଦୁଇଥର ମୁଁ ଙ୍କୁ ଆଣେ 
University Officeରେ Live-certificate ଦେବାପାଇଁ | ସେଦିନ 
ସେ ଆମଘରେ ରୁହନ୍ତି ଓ ସନ୍ଧ୍ୟାବେଳକୁ ମୁଁ ନେଇ ତାଙ୍କୁ ଘରେ ଛାଡ଼ିଦେଇ 
ଆସେ | ବହୁତ ଖୁସିଲାଗେ ସେଦିନ । ସୁଯୋଗ ମିଳେ ଲମ୍ବା ସମୟ ବସି 
ସାରଙ୍କ ସହିତ କଥା ହେବାକୁ | Departmentର ପ୍ରତି function 


ରେ ମଧ୍ଯ ମୁଁ ସାରଙ୍କୁ ଆଣେ ତାଙ୍କ ଘରୁ। ବହୁତ ଆନନ୍ଦ ଲାଗେ ଏହି 
ସୁଯୋଗ ପାଇଁ । 


ସାର୍‌ ଚାଲିଗଲେ କିନ୍ତୁ ଏବେବି ସେ ବଞ୍ଚରହିଛନ୍ତି ମୋ ସ୍ବୃତିରେ। ଏବେବି 
ମୁଁ ପ୍ରତିବର୍ଷ ମୋର ପ୍ରତି ଭର tଧପnଙ୍କୁ ଉଦାହରଣ ଦେଉଛି 
ତାଙ୍କପରି ଜଣେ ଆଦର୍ଶବାଦୀ ମହାନ୍‌ ଶିକ୍ଷକଙ୍କର ଏବଂ ଦେଇ ଆସୁଥବି 
ଚାକିରୀରୁ ଅବସର ନେବା ପର୍ଯ୍ୟନ୍ତ। 


ଥୁଫେସର, ଜଜିଦ ବିୟ/ନ ବିଜ/ଗ, ରେଲେନସା ମହାବିଦ୍ୟାଛୟଯ, କଟଳ 


୧୮ 
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Sradhanijali to an Eminent Scientist 


Er. Somanath Mishra 
Friend 


Satya Narayan Patnaik was very dear to me right from 
[.Sc class (1950-52) in Ravenshaw College. I was in 
West Hostel, he was a day scholar. We both had 
Biology. We were top students in Botany class. Satya 
Narayan completed M.Sc. in Botany, became lecturer 
and rose to the post of head of Deptt. and Professor in 
Government where after continued in Utkal University. 
After doing my engineering in civil I became an 
engineer in various ranks rising upto Chief Engineer 
and Secretary to Govt. in Works Deptt. Satya married 
to Rukmini while working as a lecturer in Ravenshaw. 
As his bachelor friend innumerable times I enjoyed 
their close company. They had two sons. I also in due 
course married and had two daughters and a son. Both 
families had close bond of friendship and togetherness 
at all places in Cuttack and elsewhere. In Bhubaneswar 
when I was in a higher position and Satya’s family in 
Utkal University campus both the families were 
attached dearly in all family functions of children’s 
marriages and social get together. The bond of 
friendship, heart to heart chord was so close that the 
same continued during service period or later after 
retirement. He owned a house, a modest one at 
Jagamara, outskirt near Khandagiri, that was seven 
k.m. away from Nayapalli House of mine. Another 
common close friend of ours was Dr. Satyananda 
Acharya who was Vice-Chancellor of Utkal University. 
Three families of S.N. Acharya, S.N. Patnaik & S.N. 
Mishra were very dear to each other for the last two 
decades from 1990 onwards and even also now. Even 
with failing health condition Satya and Rukmini 
traveled 7 km from Jagamara to both of us S.N. Mishra 
and S.N. Acharya in Auto Rickshaw alternate month 
at least once to look up our family. We also do the 
same. Such gesture at old age is sign of true friendship. 


Rukmini suddenly passed away keeping Satya heart 
break who could not keep good heath to breath his last 
and left us all alone on 5* September 2013. “Jatasya 
his dhruba mrutyu” is voice of Geeta. We wait to meet 
them also in their heavenly abode later no doubt. 


Few days back this August 2014 Dr. S.N. Acharya 
was awarded Eminent Scientist award by the Bigyan 
Academy Odisha in the hands of Chief Minister 
Naveen Patnaik. Few years before also Dr. S.N. 
Patnaik was awarded the same eminent scientist award 
in the hands of Chief Minister Naveen Patnaik when I 
was also present during the ceremony. 


11th May each year is the Science Day in our country 
to commemorate Phokaran nuclear explosion. Present 
P.M. Narendra Modi has an early visit to Sriharikota 
recently to the good luck of scientists. But science and 
scientists are yet to find proper dignity in our country. 
If science in use of man is engineering, my life is built 
of bricks, mortar and sand till today. I can not describe 
the total worth of eminent scientist like Satyanarayan 
Patnaik in words but it needs volumes to write. 


Swamy Vivekananda says that glory of Sri Krishna 
(Satyanarayana) is not that he was Krishna but that 
he was the great teacher of Geeta and Vedanta. If he 
had not been so his name would have been dead and 
out of India in the same way as the name of Budha has 
done. 


Dr. Satya Narayan Patnaik an eminent scientist and 
teacher would live long in Odisha for time immemorial. 


Hari Om Tat Sat 


Retd. Chief Engineer & Secretary 10 Govt. Works Dept, Odisha 


ପୁରାଚନ ଛ/ତୁ ସଂଦଟ, ରାଖା ଦାନ ବିଲାଳ 


Cc ଜକୁ ବିଡ଼ିବିଦତ୍ୟାକଯ, ହୁବଥେଵର 
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Satya — My Friend 

Prof. Satyananda Acharya 

Friend 

Satya was my friend in the Ravenshaw College in I.Sc 
days from 1950-1952. Later 1 went to Kolkata for my 
B.Sc in Geology and we got away from each other till 
we joined as lecturers in Ravenshaw College — he in 
Botany and me in Geology. Geology was a university 
department attached to Ravenshaw College as Utkal 
University did not have its own building for teaching 
and classes. Our old friendship resumed and remained 
intact with Somanath coming in as a third one. 


A popular human being, Satya was loved by seniors, 
teachers and students alike. An excellent teacher, he 
produced several doctoral students by research who 
are well-placed in their lives. 


Both of us were busy in our activities, but when we 
used to meet it was a different story of love and sacrifice 
for each other and our friendship went into deeper 
horizon. That was the value of friendship for him! 


He was always willing to oblige and I remember he 
made a right choice for me at Vani Vihar (Utkal 
University) to opt for pension after retirement and 
conveyed me the message to me when I was in lien and 
was serving in Africa. I thanked him and accepted his 
version and conveyed accordingly. 


ହୁରାଳନ ଛତ ସଂସଦ, ଜଜିତ ଚିନ ଚିଲାର 
କଳ୍ଳ କିଷ୍ମଟିତଜଯ, ଛୁବନେଡ଼ର 


As a very understanding human being he knew how to 
accept “No” as an answer but never to be perturbed 
for this. From very close quarter I have seen this 
happening to him. My love and respect went further 
up for him when 1 saw his deeper understanding of 
this problem. 


Once I met with an accident while driving scooter and 
was injured. He was unwell during that time but came 
lo see me in an Auto Rickshaw although he was not 
able to walk properly. 


He broke down naturally when his wife passed away. 
But his two sons and two “Bohus” took excellent care 
of him. His health started deterircating slowly and 
Somnath and myself used to go to chat with him 
frequently. 


I rarely have seen some one going academically that 
high and still remained sober and loving. 


God took him away from us to keep him near Him as 
that is always the best place for “Atma”. 


Let him be happy wherever he is. But I lost a deep 
bosom friend in this life. 


Former Vice-Chancellor, Utkal University, Bhubaneswar 
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ର ସ୍କୃତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 


ଫସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଫଟନାୟଚଙ୍ ଡ଼ଥମ ଣା ଚ/ଣିଜ! 


Prof. S.N. Patnaik: As | Know Him 


Prof. P.C. Tripathy 


Friend 


Il and Dr. S.N. Patnaik entered Ravenshaw College in 
the fifties. In the beginning his habit made us to be his 
friends. He was a bright student, studious and 
painstaking and admired by his teachers and friends 
alike. He began teaching Cytogenetics under the 
inspiration of Dr. G. Panigrahi, who saw through hid 
Ph.D Degree from Utkal University. Later he moved 
to Utkal University as a faculty member. On seeking a 


Fond Rememberance 


Prof. Dinabandhu Mishra 


Friend 


My best and bosom friend Late Satyanarayan Patnaik 
visited this planet for eight decades and I had the 
opportunity to be his closest and bosom friend for more 
than six decades. We first met in July, 1952 in the 
Botany Department of Ranvenshaw College (now 
University) and worked together in Ravenshaw College 
and the P.G. Department of Utkal University. 


Our friendship gradually developed into intimacy and 
we were passing our time together in the Department, 
home and in other social transactions with great humour. 
He was not only a great teacher but a great organizer 
and took all interest in founding Orissa Botanical Society 
and the Old Boys Association of P.G. Department of 
Utkal University. He was not only an inspiring teacher 
but a Research Scholar of International repute in 


Cytotaxonomy and Cytogenetics. 


He was very sober and calm in temperament and 
extremely sociable and amiable in nature. He created 
a great impact in the minds of all his students, research 
scholars, colleagues, friends and the Botanist of India. 
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research career he moved over to Calcutta University 
to learn tissue culture and to Nottingham University 
for electroporation for cells. He stabilised 
micropropagation research and for that he was 
honoured by Orissa Vigyan Academy. 


We miss much in his absence as a worthy teacher today. 


Former Vice-Chancellor, Utkal University, Bhubaneswar 


Even atter his retirement he was involved in research 
schemes and has continued a lot in advancing the 
frontiers of plant sciences. 


He was soft spoken and had all qualities of a great 
gentleman. By his qualities of head and heart he had 
endeared himself not only to the world of plant science 
but to other subjects too. His deep knowledge of Botany 
coupled with the possession of analytical brain made 
him great. Because of his hard work, integnity, sincerity, 
discipline, devotion to duty and inspiring teaching, he 
is remembered by one and all who came in his contact. 


So far as I am concerned Dr. Patnaik cannot die 
although his mortal body is no more amongst us. He 
will be always remembered till the P.G. Department of 
Botany, Utkal University and Odisha Botanical Society 
exist. I have lost my closest friend and will cherish all 
the happy memories with him for about six decades. I 
pray God to rest his soul in peace. 


Former Principal, Ravenshaw College. Cuttack and Director of Higher 
Education. Odisha 
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Saintly Samudi 


Wag. Cdr. Dr. Bhramarabar Nayak 


Samudi 


Dr Satyanarayan Patnaik was my Samudi. He was 
the father-in-law of my younger daughter, Madhushree 
whom He and his family named Pinky after her 
marriage to their younger son Dr Saurajit Patnaik in 
the year 1993. At that time, 1 was placed at Air Force 
station, Rajokri on the outskirt of Delhi as Senior 
Medical Officer. Fati (Pinky) had just completed her 
M.Sc in Zoology at Utkal university, Bhubanewsar. 


My elder daughter Madhuchhanda’s marriage was 
solemnized with Engineer S.N Das in the year 1992 
while 1 was in the Airforce station, Rajokri. The 
marriage was typically traditional Oriya marriage with 
all its paraphernalia completed in Bhubaneswar. Pinky, 
while doing her M.Sc used to come on holidays to us 
in Delhi. Once she brought Dr Bhunyan, her Zoology 
professor along with her to us. Professor Bhunyan was 
on his way to see his daughter studying in Pilani and 
stayed with us for a couple of days. He was a nice 
friendly gentleman and immediately took to liking my 
family. We also developed a friendly respect towards 
him. After a couple of months, he again came and 
stayed with us. Before returning to Orissa, one day 
during friendly chit chat he asked me casually about 
our plan for Pinky’s marriage. I mentioned that my 
elder daughter's marriage was held just a year back 
and that 1 didn’t have any plan for Pinky’s wedding 
for at least 2 to 3 years. He didn’t press further on the 
topic. After further couple of months he again visited 
his daughter and stayed with us for a couple of days 
on his return trip to Orissa. To my surprise, he brought 
up the topic of Pinky's marriage again. This time he 
mentioned to me about Prof. S.N. Patnaik and his 
family members. He gave a full resume of Dr. Saurajit 


ହୁରାଟମ ଛାପ ସଂସଟ, ଜଳିତ ଚିନ ବିଟ 
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(Milu). For the first time I came to know about Patnaik 
family and particularly about Milu who was doing his 
FRCS in UK in Gastroenterology. Though impressed 
by Milu’s educational qualification I still maintained 
that I was not in a position to think of Pinky’s wedding 


in near future. 


Somehow or the other Professor Bhunyan was somewhat 
insistent on his proposal and told me before leaving for 
Orissa that 1 inust reconsider about the proposal and 
should talk to Dr. Patnaik whenever he rang me up. I 
was a little surprised that when 1 had made up my mind 
it did not make any sense to speak to Dr. Patnaik since 
we did not know each other . But he said “Dont worry, 
he will ring you up”. 1 took it very lightly and didn’t 
expect that Dr. Patnaik will bother to ring me up who 
was a complete stranger to me. 


From Dr. Bhunyan’s description about Dr. Patnaik’s 
family I had made some mental picture of Milu as a 
prospective bride groom and was somewhat mildly 
curious about him. After departure of Dr Bhunyan, 3- 
4 days passed off without any incident. In the mean 
time I had forgotten that Dr. Patnaik would give me a 
ring. Suddenly one evening our telephone rang in the 
bedroom and my wife Dolly picked it up . 1 was busy 
reading something in the drawing room when she came 
down the stairs and told me that Dr. Patnaik has rung 
up from Bhubaneswar and waiting for me. Immediately 
I remembered Dr Bhunyan’s conversation with me a 
few days back and climbed the stairs to answer his 
call with mild excitement. I knew what I will tell him 
because I had made up my mind not to think of Pinky’s 
wedding in foreseeable future. 
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From the other end of the telephone I heard “Good 
evening | am Dr. Patnaik speaking from 
Bhubaneswar,” in a voice so calm, collected, 
mellifluous and modulated that I was totally 
awestruck. From the voice it-self ] could make out 
that the person talking to me at the other end was a 
man of modesty and humility, of class and culture. 
Before starting the conversation I had decided to make 
it a very brief affair. But, on hearing his soft and clear 
voice I wanted him to continue speaking. 


Dr Patnaik was saying that he had rung me up to talk 
about Milu’s marriage proposal with my daughter and 
gave the reference of Dr Bhunyan. He said that Milu 
had come on leave and wanted to meet Pinky. I 
suggested that he is welcome and could meet Pinky at 
our place in Delhi when he would return to U.K. after 
the leave period. On hearing my suggestion, what 
Dr.Patnaik said to me was something very fantastic, 
unexpected and unheard of. I was totally flabbergasted 
and didn’t know how to react. He said to me that they 
wanted Milu to get married before returning to U.K. 
and for that purpose he wanted to meet Pinky before 
they finalized his marriage. He further added that the 
marriage had to be solemnized within next 10 days or 
so. I asked him “In that case what do you want from 
me?” He said that it would be very nice if we could 
come to Bhubaneswar for the purpose. I said that I 
would come back to him after consulting my family 
members. Then he added “Milu has already rejected 
several girls that is why we want him to see your 
daughter.” Had these words come from anybody else’s 
mouth, 1 would have outright rejected the proposal 
but I was shocked and amazed at his sense of honesty 
and the innocent manner of a child in which he spoke 
these words. I was thinking that here was a gentleman 
who didn’t want to hide anything or mislead me which 
is the usual norm in such situations. My respect for 
him was rising sky high and I was thinking that 
whatever may be the outcome, I would make a trip to 
Bhubaneswar to meet such a gentleman of honesty 


and innocence. 


Although 1 had made up my mind to accept his proposal, 
Il told him just to continue speaking with him, “Well, 
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you want us to come to Bhubaneswar all the way from 
Delhi and then you are saying that there is also a chance 
of rejection. Do you think that I should come after 
hearing all this?” He said with some hesitation in his 
tone, “That is why I’m keeping you in full picture and 
I leave the decision to you.” I told him,” After 
consultation with all the family members, I°I1 let you 
know in a day or two.” and hung up. On my part [| had 
already decided that I would! take a chance because 
here was a man full of honesty, integrity and innocence 
which are rare qualities now days. In matters of 
marriages everybody resorts to falsehood and 
subterfuge to impress the other party. And I kept 
wondering that here was Dr. Patnaik who just kept 
everything so simple and straight. Soon after my 
conversation with him I told everything to Dolly and 
also my decision to go to Bhubaneswar. She was also 
highly impressed with his honesty & simplicity and 
agreed with my decision. 


Then me and Dolly sat down to discuss the nitty-gritty 
if everything went well because marriage had to be 
complete in week's time. It was decided that I would 
take Pinky to Bhubaneswar and afterwards Dolly and 
Pinku (my son) would join us. Immediately I swung 
into action, got two railway tickets and next day myself 
and Pinky travelled to Bhubaneswar. The meeting was 
arranged in my in laws place at old town and my mother 
in law was the mediator. Dr. Patnaik, Mrs. Patnaik, 
Milu and his elder brother Silu with his family had 
come. Whatever mental picture I had made about them 
after my talk with Dr. Patnaik and the descriptions 
about Milu given by Dr. Bhuniyan proved true to the 
tee. In fact I was more than impressed by Milu by 
talking to him. 


They wanted that marriage to take place in 
Bhubaneswar in week’s time. That was their only 
demand. Though it was a very difficult task for me to 
arrange a traditional Hindu marriage of a daughter in 
short span of time at a place far away from my place 
of residence, I did not show any sign of misgiving and 
readily agreed to comply with their request. 
Immediately { contacted Dolly and gave the good news. 
As per the plan she was waiting for my call and came 
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to Bhubaneswar in two days time and was thrilled to 
see Dr. Patnaik’s family. With grace of God and help 
from my brothers- in- law everything was arranged 
and the marriage was solemnized in seven day’s time. 


Soon after marriage we retumed to Delhi, leaving Pinky 
behind in her new home with her new family. On our 
return to Delhi | had a mixed feeling of sweet pain and 
happiness. While returning back to UK, Milu joined 
us along with Pinky for a dinner party | had organized 
at my Air force quarter. Pinky stayed with us for a 
month or so and went back to her in- laws. 


Whenever we went to Orissa we met them regularly 
which was aptly reciprocated by Samudi also. | found 
Samudi a man of exceptional intelligence and 
professional capability. Whenever I stayed with him 
at Bhubaneswar he was always surrounded by his 
students even after his retirement from Utkal 
University. He was a great teacher and an eminent 
scientist; more than that he was a kind human being 
who had helped many poor students in his life. He was 
a man without any malice and conceit, very unassuming 
and very humane. If I do not say a few words about 
Samuduni (Rukmini) it will not be a complete and fair 
account of Samudi. Both of them chose each other as 
life partner and negotiated the ups and downs of life 
so smoothly taking everything in their stride that it 
was for everybody to emulate. Both of them were 
simple and casy to mix with. I used to enjoy sessions 
of cards with them whenever | was in Bhubaneswar. 
In fact Samuduni was an addict so far as card sessions 
were concerned. 


Whether Samudi was a believer I cannot say for sure. 
No doubt he was internationally acclaimed botanist 
with highest degree of scientific temperament and 
rational thinking but he had shown glimpses of spiritual 
craving at times. Whenever he used to come and stay 
with us in my Gurgaon house he used to listen very 
intently to the prayers and Sanskrit verses I used to 
recite during my daily Puja. He never participated in 
Puja, but one day he requested me to write down some 
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shlokas for him to recite. I gave a few simple verses 
from ‘GURBASTAKAM’ and told him about the 
method of reciting. He also told me that he loved tc 
listen to my recitations during Pujas. 


After few years of his retirement he suffered from 
Parkinsonism and its allied complications. As a result 
gradually he lost his mental faculties of cognition and 
sense perceptions. Though otherwise he was healthy. 
he was behaving as a child. In the last phase of his life 
he lived in his own world oblivious of his surroundings 
and people around him. Over the years I came to know 
him intimately and developed a deep sense of respec! 
and affection for him. He was a person of such mild 
and compassionate temperament that he was not 
capable of injuring even a fly. During his period of 
illness he was not in pains because of his blunted pain 
perception but whenever he used to fall down and injure 
himself it was very painful for Pinky who was looking 
after him as a mother. Gradually his activities 
diminished, perceptions clouded and mental faculties 
ebbed and on Guru Divas, surrounded by family 
members the flame of his life extinguished peacefully. 


When I heard the news a sense of sadness filled my 
heart at the personal loss of a relative whom |! 
respected, a friend whom I dearly loved and grea! 
teacher whom I immensely admired. He dedicated his 
life in pursuit of knowledge and excellence anc 
groomed and guided many a young men and womer. 
who are holding high positions in the fields o! 
education and science. He did his duty and expectec 
nothing in return. Where does such a karma yogi go 
what is his last abode, whether he is a believer or ¢ 
non believer does not matter because- 


“Karmajam Buddhiyukta Hi Falam Tyaktwa Manishinah 
Janmabandhavinirmuktah Padam Gachhantyanamayam” 


“A karmayogi, who performs his duties renouncing its 
fruits and his mind and soul united with the God, is 
freed from the bondage of life and death cycle anc 
reaches the abode of God” 
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Dr. Satya Narayan Patnaik 


(Tukuna Bhai) 


Khirod Pattnaik (Khiru) 


Brother-in-law 


Tukuna Bhai became part of our family after marrying 
my sister Luluapa sometime in 1959. I was around 4 
years old at that time and have no memory of the 
occasion. The earliest memory that I have is when he 
turned up at our house one day in the 60s with a large 
tin full of Rasogollas from Pahala. He had just been 
awarded his PhD and the Rasogollas were a part of 
the celebrations. I remember eating several of those at 
the time. That I think typified Tukuna Bhai. He loved 
to celebrate with family, students, and many others. 
He was generous with everyone that he came across, 
not too concerned about money or the future. 


The other incident that he shared with me is when he 
helped me with my project for the National Science 
Talent Search examination when I was in class 11. I 
was in DM School at Bhubaneswar which is a part of 
the Regional College of Education (RCE, now known 
as RIE). The Department of Botany of the Utkal 
University was housed temporarily at RCE due to lack 
of infrastructure at the University. I needed to do some 
experimental work at a significant height as part of 
my project and did not know what to do. Tukuna bhai 
suggested that make a trip to Kapilas Mountain to take 
the readings as that would give us a height of over 
2000 ft. Located a little over 100 kms away it meant 
whole day trip. So one day about 5.00 am in the 
morning we set out from home with a couple of his 
students giving us company. We travelled by 
Government bus, changing at Dhenkal, to reach 
Kapilas around 8 AM. It was sometime in the winter 
and 1 remember the thermometer we had carried, 
showing a temperature of 6°C. We were all freezing in 
the morning chill but the climb of some 1300 steps to 
reach the temple did warm us up somewhat. We were 
carrying a fair amount of equipment for my experiment 
and each one including Tukuna Bhai had to carry 
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something. Nevertheless we were in high spirits looking 
forward to the combination of work and picnic that 
was awaiting us. 


We got down to work on reaching the top and it took 
several hours. Lunch was cooked by the temple priest. 
By the time we finished it was quite late. In those days 
the last bus from Kapilas left around 2 PM and as we 
started climbing down from the temple, we could see 
the bus coming into Kapilas. We started running down 
the 1000 odd steps that still separated us from the bus, 
and I! remember doing it in under 10 minutes. But to 
our dismay the bus had left by the time we made it 
down to the bottom. The four of us were left standing 
with all the equipment with darkness closing in. We 
started walking, knowing that it will take us several 
hours to walk the 20 odd kilometers to Dhenkanal to 
get a bus home. It was thick forest on both sides of the 
narrow road, habited by dangerous wild animals at 
the time. We were certainly not looking torward to 
being on the road once it got dark in a couple of hours. 
Fortunately for us a truck turned up after we had 
walked a few kilometers and to our utter joy agreed to 
give us a ride to Dhenkanal. Ultimately, we made it 
home fairly late in the evening, completely worn out. 


All through the incident Tukuna Bhai never lost his 
cool or despaired. Ever the optimist, he had kept us 
going with his assertions that something or the other 
will turn up. That was so typical of him, he remained 
steadfast with the objective clear and never thought 
that it may turn out to be beyond reach. 


There are other memories of his ever welcoming demeanor 
and many other events. His memory witl certainly remain 
fresh through those and help me out when I need some 
kind words while facing tough situations. 
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My Father-in-law — Some feelings 


Seema 
Daughter-in-law 


After my marriage when I came to SF-8, Vani Vihar, it 
was quite natural that 1 was very much apprehensive. 
After being born and brought up in one environment, I 
was not sure what to except and what was expected 
from me. But the moment 1 came face to face with iny 
Father-in-law, all the fear and apprehension vanished. 
Just one look at his kind and smiling face drove away 
all the uncertainties from my mind. Till now 1 have 
never felt any distinction between a Daughter and a 
Daughter-in-law. 


Albert Einstein once said “I never teach my pupils, I 
only attempt to provide the conditions in which they 
can learn”. My Father-in-law, Dr. Satya Narayan 
Patnaik had really achieved this. I have seen him 
explain the intricacies of a topic, to many students who 
had sought his help, in such a way that the solution to 
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their problem came out from them only. That’s the real 


trait of a good teacher. 


My birthday happens to be on 5 September. On my 
birthday Bapa would unfailingly phone me to wish 
“Janma Dinara Subhechha”. During the last phase 
of his life, when his memory was gradually failing, he 
would just look at me and flashed a smile which was 
heart touching. Sometimes he would ask about me or 
about my son. Then his mind would shut off and he 
would move on to his own world. 


This year (2014) there will be no phone call and no 
wishes from you, Bapa. However your smile, your 
voice will remain etched in my mind for ever. I know 
wherever you are, your affection, your blessings will 
always be there for us. 
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Remembering Bapa ... 


Biswajit Patnaik 
Eider son 


5th September. Guru Divas! On this very day in 2013 
one of the eminent Gurus of Botany fraternity left for 
his heavenly abode. The entire fraternity was shocked 
and stunned. He was Dr. Satya Narayan Patnaik. My 
Father! My Bapa!! The shocking news reached me at 
10.1SPM. By that time all the buses and trains to 
Bhubaneswar from Rourkela had left. | immediately 
decided to rush to Bhubaneswar by car. During that 
journey, my life, more than half a century, with my 
Bapa flashed before my eyes in slow motion. 


The earliest memory of Bapa was of a short man 
dressed smartly in a suit, tie and gleaming boots with 
a confident gait. Yes, He was really fond of wearing 
a suit, till now His wardrobe bears testimony of his 
taste in dress sense. Till the end, my sister-in- law 
used to dress Him up in one of His suits. Just a few 
days back she told me- on His last day also He wore 
a suit in the morning. 


When I started growing up, still in my school days, I 
observed another trait in his life style. Every day after 
completion of his classes / research he would detinitely 
put on the table lamp on his study table and read 
journals or books or write something. In later years 
when He lost vision of one eye and the other eye was 
also not fully well, he went into mild depression. Books 
and studies were His life. Without them He was teeling 
like a fish out of water. This single event was a major 
turning point in His life. And it was for the worse. 


After that He somehow went into a shell. 


I am not sure, but I have a feeling till now that in His 
mind He had nurtured a hope that I would follow his 


footsteps. But from a very small age I had my 
ambition to become an Engineer. So all along | had 
neglected Biology. One day with a shock He realized 
this when 1 could not draw a flower properly and 
indicate its parts in one of my exams. However He 
had never tried to influence my decision and He was 
the happiest man when I got admitted to Engineering. 
To some extent my younger brother fulfilled his desire 
by becoming a Doctor. 


I was a bit unruly during my school days. Once me 
along with three of my triends were called by the Head 
Master tor same trouble we had caused. When we 
reached HM's office, to my horror | saw Bapa sitting 
with the HM whom he knew personally. So [ asked 
my friends to go in and {! waited outside. But the HM 
asked them to bring the fourth one. So I had to go in 
were when Bapa saw me he was totally shocked and 
he was totally devastated and I could feel the hurt in 
his heart. In the night { promised him that I would 
never be the cause for such type of incidents in future. 
We had a one- to- one and heart- to- heart talk and I 


came out as a better human being. 


Bapa was very caring not only to us but to everyone. I 
have seen him asking many boys to stay in our house 
as they were finding it difficult to get an 
accommodation. All of them had become part of our 
family and till now also we consider them as our family 
members. One funny incident occurred when one boy 
stayed in our house when I was away in college. When 
I reached our house one early moming he confronted 
me by asking about my identity. Obviously | asked 
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him about his identity. He replied that he was Sir’s 
eldest son. The situation was so comic, but it highlights 
his caringness which has enabled a total stranger to 
claim to be his son. 


We used to wait eagerly for his pay day every month 
because that is the night for “‘Manaichha” (to the heart’s 
content). A dinner in a Hotel!! That was luxury in those 
days with His salary and He had to support a number 
of his siblings. But come what may he never failed to 


give the treat to us. 


1 believe Bapa must have been a very good teacher 
and above all a popular Sir. | have seen so many of his 
students frequently coming to our house, may be 
decades after passing out from the institutions where 
he has taught. The number of greeting cards during 
every new year was unbelievable. I have seen so many 
of his boys/girls touching his feet which is a rarity 
now a day. The respect, the happiness and the 
admiration, well 1 feel, is the ultimate reward for a 
Guru. Even the last regular food He had was a bottle 
of soft drink brought to him by one of his students. 


Time passed by. 1 became an Engineer and my younger 
brother a Doctor. Then a job, marriage and family 
expanded with birth of our son. During holidays when 
all of us met the evening chit chat was sort of a ritual. 
Bapa used to tell his experience of childhood days and 
college days. Those were the most memorable days. 
Invariably there would be a round of cards. He would 
also play cricket with his grand sons with all the 
enthusiasm of a kid. He would hand over two sealed 


ହୁରାତନ ଛ/ଚ ସଂସତ, ଜଳିତ ଚିଜ୍ଞାନ ଚିଲାଗ 
ଜଳ୍ଚ ଚିଙଡ଼ଚିତ୍ୟଳୟ, କୁଟନେଣ୍ମର 


envelopes with a cheque inside to both his daughter- 
in-laws, his blessings written boldly on the envelopes. 
Generally it was on the New Year moming. We have 
always felt sentimental during this ritual. Ours’ was a 


happy family! 


Life is like a sine curve. Full of alternate ups and 
downs. This is God’s design. Our happy family also 
could not escape from this. Disaster struck in quick 
succession. He lost his vision in one eye, broke both 
his hip bones and wrist within a very short period of 
time. Apart from the physical damages, his memory 
started failing. Gradually he wandered into a totally 
different world of his own. 


During His prolonged period of sickness, I used to go 
home at least for a day every month. Every time during 
my departure he would invariably ask me when would 
1 come again? On the last time while departing for 
Rourkela 1 told him that I was leaving. He just took 
my hand in his hand and pressed it to his cheek and 
kept it there for a few seconds, at the same time looking 
straight at me. But he did not ask me when would ! 
come again. May be he knew it was the last time. 


As Nikos Kazantzakis has quoted “True teachers are 
those who use themselves as bridges over which they 
invite their students to cross, then, having facilitated 
their crossing, joyfully collapse, encouraging them 
to create their own.” Well, the bridge has collapsed 
but it is the greatest tribute to Sir that hundreds of 
bridges have come up to facilitate crossing of 
thousands of students. 
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Reminiscence 


Madhushree Patnaik (Pinky) 


Daughter-in-law 


Bapa had a special place in his heart for his students. 
Right from my first day in SF-8, Vanivihar, I have 
seen him always surrounded by his students for 
whatever little time he used to be at home. Most of 
the time he spent at PG Department of Botany. He 
was always very gentle and was like a father figure 
to them. His students were like an extended family. I 
also enjoyed their visit to our place. The bond between 
Botany Department and our family was very strong 
because of Bapa and of course Bou. No doubt Bapa 
was an excellent teacher, scientist and a very 
intelligent person but most importantly he was a very 
gentle, humble person with a smile filled with warmth. 
I fondly remember him asking for a cup of coffee, 
very politely and gently, while I would be cooking 
lunch. Then I would make two cups of coffee and 
both of us would sit down to enjoy a cuppa and few 


intimate moments together. 


Every year 5th September was a day full of activity at 
our place. Bapa would get dressed up early in the 
moming after taking special care to shave nicely. Then 
he would wait eagerly as a father waits for his son or 
daughter who is coming home after a long time. One 
by one his students would drop by with flowers, sweets 
and gifts. They would pay homage at his feet and Bapa 
would bless them with happiness and sincerity. Bou 
and I would entertain them with tea and snacks while 
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ସ୍କୃତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
7 ଫସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ପଟନାୟକଙ୍କ ଫଥମ ଡାବ୍ଧ ବାଣି 


my sons (Tyne & Ryne) would be hogging up the sweets 
and generally having a nice time. His students would 
talk of old times , discuss new problems and inform 
about achievements and other students. This time was 
very special for him and one could see his smile filled 
with love and warmth and his face would be radiant 
with pride and pleasure. 


During the later years when Bapa’s health deteriorated 
and he would speak less, still then his students would 
come to meet him and enquire about his health. They 
would spend time with him in his room. Sometimes in 
silence or with a monologue hoping earnestly to hear 
some words from him. On rare occasions, surprising 
everyone, he would be completely lucid and hold a 
perfectly meaningful conversation. The visits by his 
students always boosted my moral and we always 
consider them as part of our family. 


Sth September 2013 is still very fresh in my memory. 
On the night before I gave Bapa a very neat shave tor 
the next day as I knew his students would come to take 
his blessing as usual. I dressed him up in the morning. 
He spent most of the day in the living room. Many 
students came and paid their homage. But little did 
they know that they would be seeing their beloved 
teacher for the last time. It was probably the most apt 
farewell to a teacher from his earthly bonds on 


Teachers’ Day. 


ହୁଭାଚନ ଛ/ଚ ଡଂଦଦ, ଜରିତ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ବିଲାର 
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ତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
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Snippets of Memories 


Dr. Saurajit Patnaik (Milu) 


Younger son 


My earliest memory of my father at Sambalpur and 
our stay at BJB college are pretty faint and vague. At 
Vanivihar, we had lovely gardens in all the houses we 
lived in (we occupied four houses during quarter of a 
century he lived in Vanivihar). In all the places we 
started from scratch and with his own hands (with some 
help from Loka & Pratap later) he would create a 
miracle. There would be complete harmony between 
flowering plants, permanent trees, kitchen garden, 
seasonal flowers and a lush green lawn. People used 
to fight to move in to our house once it was vacant. 
Probably this love of plants urged him to become a 
botanist in the first place. One day while we were going 
round our garden and came over to a pumpkin patch, 
he asked me to take a male flower and shake it over a 
female flower to pollinate it. While I was carrying out 
his instruction. he commented playfully that Mendel 
would have been proud of my work. 


He had an encyclopaedic knowledge of botanical names 
of plants. I remember, his students would throw him a 
challenge with varieties of unusual plants and he 
would name them without having to strain his brains. 
Very rarely the need to refer a book arose. One of my 
fun loving uncles would pick a branch of a plant on 
his way to our house and ask him to identify the plant. 
He never had any problem doing so. As a result of this 
exercise, my uncle who is a doctor, remembers the 
botanical names of many plants. 


PG department of Botany was his life and soul. Under 
the able leadership of Prof. Bidyadhar Padhi, he was 
one of the members who set up the department in 


ସୁରମା ଫେ ସଂସତ, ଜଜିତ ଚିଜ୍ଞାନ ଚିଳାଗ | 
କକା ଟଣୁିଟଦ୍ୟାଳଯ, ଭୁବନର ! 


Vanivihar. Setting up the laboratories, laying out the 
garden, looking after the welfare of the students — all 
were taken up with sincerity and affection towards a 
larger family. The department started a tradition of 
two day picnics, which was an amalgamation of fun 
and teaching. Once the students passed M.Sc. and 
registered for PhD programme, he felt the need for 
photography as an integral part of their study. As 
facilities were not available conveniently in 
Bhubaneswar, he set up a photography unit in the 
department and used to work unearthly hours to take 
photographs, develop and print them for research 
purpose. Another ground breaking achievement was 
setting up a tissue culture facility in the department. 


Even though he knew the science behind it, he never 
ceased to wonder at the miracles of nature. He was 
always amazed that, in the peak summer when the earth 
was parched and cracked for want of a drop of water, 
how large trees managed to thrive year after year while 
men and animals died from the unbearable heat. 


Few days after he retired, my nephew Ishan aged about 
nine years then had come to Vanivihar on his school 
holiday. Bapa told him that he would have plenty of 
time to play with him as he had retired. Ishan observed 
him for a couple of days but did not find any change 
from earlier routine. He had expected to have Jeje’s 
company throughout the day. Next day he told his Jeje 
that there was no fun in him being retired so he should 
better resign and play with him. Such was his 
dedication and love for his work. He continued to carry 
on the good work even after his tenure as Emeritus 
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Professor was over. He would get dressed smartly as 
always and drive about 10kms in his spotless white 
maruti to be at the place he loved and to interact with 
adoring persons who were dear to him. He continued 
to go to the department regularly till he was about 70 
yrs. However he used to attend seminars and functions 
even after that. 


Parkinsonism initially caused physical disability but 
later affected his mental faculties, gradually clouding 
his memory. Even during this time rarely there would 
be an unexpected short spark of brilliance when he 
would discuss his subject with someone as before. As 
if a ray of sunshine had managed to escape through a 
tiny chink in the dark clouds covering the sun. The 
person would be pleasantly surprised and felt 
privileged. One day, at the breakfast table, my son 
(Ryne) asked Bapa if he would teach him cell division. 
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"ଫେ ସ୍ପତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
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I remembered that he had taught me about cell and 
cell division, the very foundation of cytogenetics, while 
I was at school. He seemed to be in deep thought and 
took some time before answering. He said “I don’t seem 
to remember those any more”. A very sad day indeed 
for everyone. He would have certainly loved to teach 
his grandson. 


During the later part of his life he went through a lot 
of suffering from poor health. But probably one 
positive aspect, if we can call it that, was that his grief 
at Bou’s demise was not as profound as would normally 
be expected. 


How quickly one year has passed. Memories will 
gradually become blurred but I am sure his legacy 
will be perpetuated through generations by his ever 
dear students. 


ହୁରାତନ ଛାଡୁ ସଂସଦ, ଜରିତ ଚିନ ବିରାଟ 


ଛକ୍‌ଚ ରି ଟିକାଳୟ, ଭୁବନେଣୁର 
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Jeje 

Tyne 

Grand-son 

Dr.Satya Narayan Patnaik, 1 never knew him by that 
name. To Ishan Bhai, Ryne and me he was always 
Jeje. 1 am going to make this piece of text about 
memories and anecdotes rather than idolizing Jeje. | 
would want people to know Jeje the way | knew him 
through my experiences rather than force my views, 
my opinions on them. 


The earliest memory that 1 have of Jeje is the two of 
us playing in the front portico of our house. | was in 
whatever kids wore back then and Jeje in his loose 
white pajamas. Every time 1 think of Jeje I remember 
him in his white pyjamas. I remember we used to 
play cricket or just end up running around, him 
chasing me. This is how it used to be, for as far back 
as | can remember. 


I remember accompanying him to the Botany 
Department in Vani Vihar, sitting on his chair in the 
cabin, meeting his colleagues and then later on 
attending department events and parties. Through Jeje 
Vani Vihar had also become a small but prominent 
part of my life. 


Then there was the PLA, Plant Lovers Association. 
There were flower shows every year and Jeje would 
get busy judging gardens and organizing the flower 
show. One incident that comes to my mind, there was 
this one time when Bou had arranged for some Fanta 
for Jeje because he was to return back trom judging 
gardens. Well as it happened that day, Ryne and ! 
finished almost all the Fanta with very little lefi. So 
we ended up making this real weird concoction which 
had Fanta, orange squash and sugar. If truth be told it 


ସୁରାଚନ ଛ/ଚି ସଂସତଟ, ଜଳଦ ଚିନ ଚିଲାଗ 
ଜଳୁଇ କିଡ଼ଚିଜଫଳୟ, ଭୁଚମେଡ଼ିର 


tasted absolutely horrible and we literally force-fed 
Jeje all of it. The silent unassuming soul gave in to our 
force and drank it all up. Not a word did he say. 


Never once in my life have | heard Jeje raise his voice 
or get angry with me or anybody for that matter. On 
more than one incident we have broken flower pots, 
hit his car with something or misplaced his shoes but 
never did he raise his voice on us. 


Jeje had to have a prosthetic implant in his femur. He 
was in the hospital for a long time and was there even 
during my birthday. That year we had taken the party 
to the hospital. We cut my cake there and even the 
hospital staff joined us in the celebrations. Staying for 
so long within the hospital walls, that sure was an 
evening well spent for Jeje. A couple of years or maybe 
more, my memory fails me, Jeje had to get another 
prosthetic implant. I remember, that day I rode with 
him to the hospital in the ambulance. I remember trying 
to calm him down when at times he got really riled up 
inside the dark van. 


I remember watching the Mahabharat TV series with 
Jeje and very retigiously pursuing it. Friday nights we 
would watch a couple of TV shows together. Jeje would 
not sit throughout. He would retire to his bedroom in 
between but he always made an effort to sit with us 
knowing that we enjoyed those TV shows immensely. 


On more than one occasion Jeje has also helped me 
with the botany part of my course. 1 remember in the 
Ninth standard when Bapa was teaching me plant 
biology, we both were unsure of some facts which were 
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then be taken up with Jeje the next day at the dining 
table during breakfast. Jeje also tutored me in the 
basics of Oriya because when I had tried to sit down 
with Maa to learn, both of us had ended up losing 
our patience. 


In the evening Jeje and Maa would sit down to drink 
tea, I remember dunking biscuits into their cups to eat. 
Maa would get pissed off real soon, but Jeje was always 
cool about it. He might occasionally have his bowl of 
mudhi-mixture and we would be around scavenging 
from his bowl. And if ever we were to get something 
from outside to eat he always opted for aloochops. I 
remember forgetting to get them once and being sent 
back to fetch it. 
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In entirety my Jeje was unlike anybody. He was unique, 
simple but classy, a man of few words, because actions 
speak louder than words. I take the liberty to say that 
there is no one who probably dislikes or hates Jeje, 
numerous might be jealous, yes, but never hate. His 
colleagues, his students, relatives, friends all adored 
him and loved him for the amicable man he was. I 
have been in gatherings with his students, all of them 
respect him, not out of fear but because of his genuine 
and pure spirit. 


To capture the persona of Jeje and put into paper is not a 
task that can be easily achieved. But I have written this 
now with the hope that I might have been able to scratch 
the surface with this little piece, dedicated to Jeje. 


ହୁରାଚନ ଛାଚୁ ସଂସତ, ଛଜିତ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ବଜାର 
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ତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
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Remembering Prof. Satya Narayan Patnaik- 
Who I regarded very much 


Dr. S.P. Bhunya 


I consider this is indeed an excellent opportunity to 
pen down something in the memory of Prof. S.N. 
Patnaik with whom I was associated for long time about 
32 vears (1970-2002). 


{ joined P.G. Department of Zoology, Utkal University 
in 1970. and in that year Summer Institute for college 
and university teachers in Biology was held in 
Ravenshaw College (Now Ravenshaw University). ! 
was one of the participants and Prof. Patnaik was one 
of the resource persons. Incidentally both of us were 
teacher and researcher in Cytogenetics. With time we 
developed a strong bondage both academically and 
socially. He had good confidence in me in many respect. 


in 1799-78, Utkal University and OUAT hosted the 
Annual session of Indian Science Congress Association 
and Prof. Patnaik unheeded my name in his committee 
(Accommodation). In 1984, Annual Session of Society 
for Cytology and Genetics was co-hosted by Zoology 
and Botany Department, Utkal University in which 
Prof. Patnaik was Treasurer and 1 was Assistant 
Treasurer. During the period he brought one major 
research project on “Floristic and Faunistic 
Characterization of some wetlands in Orissa.” In this 
project project he gracefully associated me to look after 


ହୁଂତନ ଛତ ସଂସତ, ଜଜିତ ଚିନ ଚିଜାର 
କଳୁଳ ଚିଙ୍ମାଚିକଳୟ, ଛୁବଳେଣୁର 


Zoology portion, There are few examples highlighting 


how he adored me. 


Besides, we attended many National Conferences 
together. We have had the opportunity to attend one 
International Congress on Cytology held in Uppsala, 
Sweden in 1988. Prof. Patnaik was successful person 
almost in every aspect of life. He was a reputed teacher 
and research guide. Some of his students assumed 
distinguished positions including the post of Vice- 
Chancellors. In family life, he was a very good 
husband, father, father-in-law and grand-father. His 
two sons are well educated — one is engineer and other 
one is foreign qualified doctor, and they are well 
established. To me, Prof. Patnaik was friend, 
philosopher and guide. 


Aftera short spell of suffering he left this mortal world 
on 5th September, 2013. 


With this few words, I pay my respect and express 
sense of gratitude to a great soul like Prof. Patnaik 
whom I miss very badly. 


I congratulate his students and colleagues for 
conceiving the idea and unstinted initiatives to bring 
out a souvenir in the memory of Prof. Patnaik. 


Former Principal & Head of the Deptt. of Zoology, Utkal University, 
Bhubaneswar 
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ସ୍ମତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
ଫୁଫେସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ଫଟନାୟଜଙ୍କ ଥମ ଣାଵ ଚାଷିଳା 


Prof. S.N. Patnaik: As | saw him as the 
Head of a Department and a Teacher 


Prof. Siba Prasad Adhikary 


I came across with two Professors with Patnaik title 
who played an important role in my life. Both these 
Patnaiks are teacher and student in one way and loved 
each other all through their life. Both are different in 
their approach, yet somewhat similar with respect to 
their love towards their students. One is Professor 
Harihar Patnaik with whom 1 was associated as a 
student in Post Graduate course in Botany and 
subsequently his Ph.D. scholar. | learnt from him how 
to be cool even at the most agitating times and not to 
discriminate to the student may be they are in the camp 
of his opponents or of his own. Once I asked him how 
he could treat equal to all those who openly criticize 
him at par with me who established his lab first in 
Berhampur University. He smiled and answered that 
his position is the first Professor of Berhampur 
University, hence, all those students are his own, and 
all are equal to him. Some times I ask myself could I 
inculcate this great quality trom him? I grew up in 
science in the field of Algae and while with him for 
almost six years heard a lot about another personality 
and a teacher at Utkal University, Prof. Satyanarayan 
Patnaik, to whom he had profound appreciation, 
though I never met him then except from a distance in 
few annual meetings of Orissa Botanical Society. 


Though I was first class first in B.Sc. Honours in 
Botany as well as in M.Sc. Botany followed by a Ph.D. 
under the supervision of Prof. Harihar Patnaik, I could 
not get a lecturership in Berhampur University. 1 do 
not want to keep anything secret now the reason behind 
that as I am now in a responsible position in a 
University of Odisha as Vice-Chancellor. It is painful 
indeed to think how equations work for selection of 


N୩୫ 


faculty positions. During 1980 and 1990's we had very 
unfortunate division among ourselves in Odisha as a 
student or a teacher belonging to Southern Odisha. 
Western Odisha, Central Odisha and so on and this 
becomes a weapon to disqualify any if he/she is not 
desired. Incidently I became a victim of this division 
as my teacher belonged to Central Odisha and he 
though served his working years at Berhampur 
University until becoming Vice-Chancellor of that 
University, and a student of a teacher belonged to 
Central Odisha was not preferred and deprived. 


I began my life as a University teacher, and surprisingly 
I topped the list of the selection for the lecturership 
position at Utkal University in 1986. I was wondering 
how this could happen because to become a teacher in 
Vani Vihar is a dream of every Botanist/academician 
of Odisha. I remember the interview till now which I 
am disclosing first time. Every one in the board was 
asking botany from Classification of higher plants, 
mutation, cell cycle, respiratroy ETS, Secondary 
growth, micropopagation, Gondowana fossils, 
microbial diseases, nitrogen fixation to ecology and 
limnology, say almost all subjects. Finally one person 
in the board told that “the candidate can answer all 
subjects of Botany, hence can be a teacher and can 
teach any subject in Botany assigned to him”. And I 
was selected and appointed. The person is none other 
than Prof. S.N. Patnaik, who did not know me 
personally, never discriminated that I am from Southern 
Odisha, just recognized a teacher in me and as the Head 
of the Department selected for the responsibility and 
my life was shaped. Hence what ever I am today in 
academics, a major contribution goes to him as I was 


ଦୁରାଚନ ଛ/. ସଂସଦ, ଜଳଦ ବିଜ୍ଞାନ ବରାର 
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provided a platform to grow. A seed when planted if 
the soil is of good quality, the environment is congenial 
and by watering as per need under exposure to light 
available. it can grow to a tree. If one of these factors 
is not sufficient or nor provided the seed will not sprout 
and die out in due course. Hence, for the seed was 
planted at the P.G. Department of Botany at Vani Vihar 
and it could survive and grow exclusively with the care 
of the then Head of the Department, Prof. S.N. Patnaik 
who never discriminated regional or any other basis. | 
came across in my life with another personality with 
this Patnaik title. different from Prof. Harihar Patnaik, 
and his way of care to the younger colleagues. Some 
of these experiences are still fresh in mind. When any 
one academician from other places was visiting the 
Department, Prof. Patnaik would ask all his colleagues 
10 the Head’s room and introduce. Prof. S.P. Rath also 
joined the Department as a Reader at the same time 
but he was the first batch of P.G. student of the 
Department and his direct Ph.D. student. | remember 
the way he used to introduce Prof. Rath to the visitor, 
1 was also introduced exactly in the same way, nothing 
less, nothing more. What a great quality as a teacher? 
And as a Head of the Department? I leamnt this from 
him whenever I am introducing any till date. 1 worked 
at the Department under his headship from 1987 to 
1994, my golden period in learning science and 
scientific leadership at Vani Vihar, and by the time he 
left formally the Department the seed was already 
established and started flowering hence could grow in 
future years too until mid 2009. One incident took me 
closer to him and his family. While at Khallikote college 
or Berhampur University, possibly due to the cultural 
differences 1 never went to the house of any of the 
teachers, even to the residence of Prof, Harihar Patnaik, 
except for a couple of times asking for key of the lab 
or inviting him for functions of the Department, 
confined to a comer of the drawing room for few 
minutes. | was new at Utkal University in 1987, did 
not know any where I can reside, no quarters are vacant 
then. Hence I stayed in a hotel in front of R.D. Women’s 
college for about a month. Then I got a MIG flat on 
rent at Chandrasekharpur, and it was not well 
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connected then, even no communication except 
Rickshaw until evening, and started staying there. One 
day I had some work with Prof. Patnaik in the evening 
to forward an important letter, hence went to his house 
in the Vani Vihar quarters. 1 was invited inside the 
house beyond the drawing room for which 1 was 
hesitant too as | did not has such experience before, 
then it started raining heavy. | was not even having a 
scooter then, and no rickshaw will go as it became 
past 8 PM. Seeing my worries suddenly Madam 
Patnaik asked me to take dinner with them, and Prof. 
Patnaik asked me to sleep the night in his house. With 
his affection, undrempt of mine then, won me and my 
perception to younger colleagues and students changed, 
a second learning for me. Even I persuaded my wife, a 
botanist too, a reserved person by nature to visit Prof. 
Patnaik’s house, and I confess we had visited his house 
many a times though seldom to other colleagues and 
cherished the fatherly atfection of Prof. Patnaik. Never 
we returned from his house without sitting on his 
dinning table. 


Time went by. I could register for D.Sc. convincing 
that | wish to become his student and have a degree 
from Utkal University. He was kind and supported me. 
1 went with him to two IBS conferences including the 
one at Ujjain where he got the Award in honour of his 
teacher Dr. G. Panigrahi, and could understand his great 
regard for his teacher, which too another facet of his 
life to be learnt. Those days when we all the faculties 
including Sir and Madam used to visit different places 
of India while attending the yearly Science Congress 
brought us closer and to know each other personally. 
Many many such memories, fresh in mind are coming 
as flash while writing about my association with him. 


1 wish teachers with qualities like him, and 
administrators without discrimination are needed for 
us today to take academics to greater heights and 
inculcate value to the students. He passed away on 5® 
September, the “Guru Divas” possibly waiting for the 
day so that he will be remembered as a “great Guru” 
on this auspicious day. 


Vice-Chancellor, Fakir Mohan University, Balasore 
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A Brilliant Teacher who 


Inspires his Students 


Mohammed Ayub 
Student 


It gives me immense pleasure to write few words about 
the most respected teacher, Dr. S.N. Patnaik. 


There are many memorable occasions when he had 
called me to discuss about a topic of cytogenetics or 
how I teach a topic to cytogenetic students. I did not 
relies this at that time. Now, I realized that he had 
always a quest of new information in his field, which 
he continued till the end of his teaching career. I really 
owe to him for what I am today. He had special respect 
among the contemporary professors of his time. We 
have seen this in National Level Conferences. When, 
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we, were elevated to see his fame, he always remained 
calm, composed and simple. These are his qualities 
for which his students loved him so much. 


Undoubtedly, he was the best teacher that we have seen 
during our time. His method of teaching was unique 
as a poorest student in botany can understand what he 
teaches. But he was one of a kind. 


I really miss him as 1 fail to discuss any topic of 
Cytogenetics. 


Former Reader in Botany, Ravenshaw College, Cuttack 
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Down the Memory Lane 


Manik Kumar Sinha 
Student 


We were on a study tour to Darjeeling in the month of 
September 1969 under the stewardship of Dr. 
Satyanarayan Patnaik, our beloved teacher of the P.G. 
Botany Department, Utkal Unviersity. Vani Vihar. It 
was one of its first kind since we were the first batch 
of students of Utkal University, Vani Vihar. Along with 
enjoying the bounties of Himalayas, sunrise at 
Kanchenjunga, Tiger Hill, Senchil lake, Orchid garden, 
Dr. Patnaik mainly focused on the collection of plant 
materials. Since our Dept. was at infant stage then, 
the plant materials for the practical classes was meager. 
We collected huge plant materials belonging to 
Bryophytes, Pteridophytes and Gymnosperms etc. and 
we made a buffer stock of materials for the department 
for many more years to come. Dr. Patnaik was a great 
plant lover, enthusiasts and hard worker. 


Dr. Patnaik was a great human being, affectionate and 
loves his students as his own sons and daughters. He 
was a great disciplinarian. His motto was “work is 
religion”. Our classes were being held at Regional 
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College of Engineering, Bhubaneswar for some time 
as our Dept. had no building of its own at Vani Vihar 
then. We used to come there by town bus/cycle to attend 
the classes. Sir used to come by his scooter. Sometimes, 
at the end of the day, we miss the bus and use to come 
by walking. Sir was so humanitarian that he also joins 
us and walk the distance holding his scooter. 


One day sir took me with him to Cuttack in his scooter. 
There he purchased cycle spoke and gave those to a 
nearby smith who repared the squashing needles and 
later the carpenter of the dept. made the wooden 
handles. So one can measure the magnitude of his 
accountability, love and attachment to the dept. He 
always thinks for the betterment of the department and 
his students. 


In his sad demise on last year Teacher’s Day, his 
students have been orphaned and the department lost 
a great pillar of strength, well-wisher and a parental 
caretaker. May his soul rest in peace and his blessings 
be showered on us. 


Former Reader in Botany, Ravenshaw College, Cuttack 
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Professor S.N. Patnaik: 


A Fatherly Figure 


B.B.Mishra & Diptirani Nanda 


That evening of 1983 is still fresh not only in my mind 
but also in the mind of my wife, Dipti. At that time we 
were at Berhampur University pursuing our research 
work. Dipti had an examination and the venue was Vani 
Vihar High School sometime in November, 1983. We 
had some relations at Bhubaneswar but for her health 
problem we had to arrange an accommodation near Vani 
Vihar at Bhubaneswar. As there was no suitable hotel 
accommodation near Vani Vihar, my father-in-law, Late 
Professor Basanta Kumar Nanda Gangadhar Meher 
College, Sambalpur advised us to stay at Vani Vihar 
with Prof. Patnaik and Madam for one night. I had little 
acquaintance with Prof. Patnaik then. But my wife was 
quite close with him and his family since her childhood 
when my father—in-law and Prof. Patnaik were colleague 
at Ravenshaw College (now Ravenshaw University). 
Looking at the health condition of Dipti, I had to agree. 
I was astonished with the homely behavior we got at 
their residence. Sir and Madam were so cordial and 
homely that it is really praise worthy and one should 
leam from them. Next day in the evening we were to go 
to Rourkela by night train. Sir himself dropped us one 
by one by scooter at Vani Vihar square and arranged an 
auto for us. Since then I developed a special respect for 
him and Madam. After that whenever we met, I have 
got the same affection from him. Of late I realized he 
was truly a fatherly figure not only because of the 
experience that we had, but also for all the Botanists 
who have got a scope to be his student. 


In addition to his excellent social behavior, he was a 
great teacher. I believe he is one of the great researchers 
Odisha has ever produced who had excelled at National 
and International level for his research findings with 
two publications in “Nature”. His commitment to 
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improve plant science teaching and research in Odisha 
is second to none. Every Botanist who has come across 
him will definitely be missing his glorious presence in 
the botanical fraternity. 


In 2009, I was given the responsibility of the Secretary, 
Orissa Botanical Society. In one of the meeting with 
Prof. Patnaik, he tapped on my shoulder and said, 
Bibhuti I have confidence on you. You can discharge 
it very effectively. In every Executive Body meeting 
and Annual Conference, I look forward to Prot. 
Patanik, and he attended all except at Talcher College, 
Talcher. I have seen his command in the Executive 
Body meetings. I have seen the respect and humbleness 
of even senior teachers towards him. This is axiomatic 
that he was not only having a fatherly character but 
also an academician par excellence, an eminent 
researcher, an able administrator; a person having 
multifarious personality. 


In the morning of September, 2013, I got a call that 
Prof. Patnaik has left us for his heavenly abode. Both 
I & my wife were shocked. Tears rolling down from 
the eyes were reflecting the feeling of heart that to 
whom we lost is a person with fatherly personality. I 
went to his residence to pay my last tribute to the 
departed soul. It was not only a loss to the entire 
fraternity of Botany, but also a loss of a person who 
had dedicated his life for the development of the subject 
Botany in Odisha, an eminent son of the soil of Odisha. 


With all tribute to him, I pray God that let his soul rest 
in peace vis-a-vis pray that if God is to give him rebirth, 
let Prof. S.N. Patnaik be back again. 


Professor of Microbiology, OUAT, Bhubaneswar 
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My Teacher - A Supreme Man 


Rama Chandra Mohanty 
Student 


To find joy is an inborn quality of man. In order to 
achieve that man explores various physical and mental 
ideas and. of course, some of these would be considered 
only moral after experimentation. One has to act 
accordingly based on the insight. Human nature has 
been ramified into two parts such as instinct and dis- 
instinct. by the Indian culture and philosophy. 


It is believed that instinct is born as per the past birth 
and ones activities are determined on its command. 
Pleasantness overwhelms by mind being deeply 
involved. As long as mind carries on the word, nothing 
will debar him reaching the almighty and this 
environment calms full of joy. When the two parts are 
juxtaposed in one line of light one has to enter a new 
land of happiness after surpassing the formalities in 
the earth. And those who do this are known as 
Supermen. You do things so that eventually need to do 
nothing and mind achieves the goal in a gradual 
process. That is what called a win situation of human 
birth. Bliss is developed through ones activities. 


If the path and lifestyle of our dearest teacher Satya 
Narayan Patnaik are analyzed, undoubtedly he came 
inthe above category of human beings who completed 
a very successful living. Alas! if we could keep this 
great man for a long period to educate and guide us. 1 
remember those days in his later part of old age (not 
life time) and his murmuring words “what can 1 do 
meeting incumbents in the Department? “We wanted 
him every year to address the newly admitted students 
as he earlier did several times. But unfortunately due 


to his inability to speak well by that time he could not 
continue that for more years. 
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Enough that he has given us as a teacher, and 
philosopher are a clear testimony of my above 
statement. The torch will pass on from generation to 
generation and without doing anything now onwards 
his legacy will remain for ever. How I wish to be his 
dearest student! May be many have this desire like me 
in their minds. But I knew his love was more towards 
Bharatinani, Sibababu, Jnayn....that always kept me 
unhappy. Afterwards | understood that I was mistaken. 
How can one rationalize the proximity of his love to 
Nirunani, Ramakrishnababu, Manoranjan, Pradeep, 
Pratap, Pradipta, Nihar and others and of course me? 
Love is not mathematics, it is a sea. 


Recollecting an incident about the Department, I was 
then a junior teacher and Professor Patnaik was in the 
chair. He was administering his headship with a distinct 
vision fully respecting Prof. Padhi, the founder head 
of the Department. We had four special papers to offer 
viz. Biochemistry, Cytogenetics, Microbiology and 
Biosystematics, | proposed to open a new special paper 
“Environmental Biology” looking to the need of the 
hour. Prof. Patnaik supported me and in fact made it 
possible providing all required infrastructure. I must 
admit that his blessing, confidence in me and broad 
mind always remained behind me to open this new 
avenue for the students. 


My teacher Prof. Patnaik was an explorer. Whenever 
he moves whether in an excursion to Darjeeling or 
Dehradun, or in field study to Nuanai, Saptasajya or 
Satakoshia he must lead a party for search of unique 
and new species. This character few of us inherited. 
One must have to have that competence to identity the 
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quite a few like Pratap and Pradipta who are gaining sooth 
members. They are really blessed to have had such a 


him and remember him as an explorer. 
Lastly 1 must put a word on his 
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My Association with Prof. Patnaik: 


a Small Tribute 


Barada Kanta Mishra 
Student 


On the occasion of Teacher’s Day, when the whole 
nation fondly remembers the great philosopher and 
teacher of all teachers, Dr. Sarvapalli Radhakrishnan, 
we the students (Past and present) of the Botany 
Department. Utkal University have a different reason 
to solemnly observe this day. Exactly one year back, 
on this day. the 5th September, 2013 Prof. Satya 
Naravan Patnaik passed away. A great teacher as he 
was, he leaves behind a large number of his dear 
students and admirers, who were no less than his own 
children. On his first Punvatithi, when we pause fora 
moment and look back, we get to realise how tall he 
was compared to many others of his time. 


My first association with Prof. Patnaik takes me forty 
five years back, when as a young student I joined the 
B.Sc. (Hons) course in Botany of Ravenshaw College, 
Cuttack in 1968. In those days Ravenshaw College 
was rated to be one of the top seven colleges of the 
country and Botany Department was certainly, one of 
the best in the college. Prof. Patnaik, fresh from his 
doctoral research in the Botanical Survey of India was 
bubbling with new ideas and activities. That was the 
time when chemical structure of Nucleic Acids and 
the molecular basis of Protein Biosynthesis was 
occupying most of the space in scientific discourses. 
Dr. Patnaik. as a young lecturer used to take us through 
those finer naratives in his own inimitable manner in 
the cytology classes. The year, 1969 was a turning 
point in the history of Botany of Ravenshaw College. 
Suddenly. all the stalwarts like Dr. Bidyadhar Padhi, 
Dr. Harihar Pattnaik, Dr. Tapas Kabi, Dr. Basanta 
Kumar Nanda, Dr. Prafulla Chandra Tripathy (who 
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had joined for a very short period) and many others 
left the Department one after other in the course of 
next one year to occupy higher positions elsewhere in 
the state. Dr. Patnaik also left during that period to 
join the new Post Graduate Department of Botany 
under the Utkal University along with Prof. Padhi and 
Dr. Dinabandhu Mishra. The Department started 
functioning in the premises of the Regional College of 
Education with 12 students only. I was on the those 
first two batches of students, who had the privilege of 
participating in almost all the initial activities of the 
Department. The three teachers, Dr. Padhi, Dr. Mishra 
and Dr. Patnaik were like Brahma, Vishnu and 
Maheswar, who shaped the broad contours of the new 
Deptt. like true architects, complementing each other 
in resolving the initial challenges. However, they where 
distinctly different in their own ways. Dr. Padhi had a 
commanding personality and enviable leadership 
quality alongwith total commitment for faster growth 
of the new Department. His love for the Department 
and the students was amply evident when he would 
say “My Departmnet and my students are the best in 
the country”. Dr. Mishra (as he always is) a very sharp, 
witty and intelligent person, who had the uncanny 
knack of achieving excellence in a short span of time. 
Dr. Patnaik on the otherhand was an embodiment of 
patience, hard work and sincerity, who always enjoyed 
to be in the midst of his students, who were like oxygen 
required for the survival of the body. The three years I 
spent in Vani Vihar from 1970 to 1973 was the most 
memorable period of my life, that I can recollect about 
my student days. Many incidents and anecdotes flash 
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before my eyes even now, as if they happened in the 
recent past and most of them were laced with the 
affection and love of our teachers along with total 
commitment for the work. One such incident relate to 
the first practical class for Dr. Patnaik, which had a 
lasting impression on me. The class started early in 
the afternoon with Dr. Patnaik demonstrating in great 
detail the technique of squashing the onion root tips/ 
flower buds for cytological studies. He left the class 
for some other work and asked us to keep the slides 
ready for his examination. We completed the work and 
patiently waited for his arrival. As time passed by and 
the period got over, we cleaned up the table and got 
ready to leave for the day. At this stage, Dr. Patnaik 
rushed in and asked us to show the slides one after 
one. We did not know how to face this situation. The 
moment he got to know that the slides have been washed 
and cleaned up, he flared up and in no uncertain terms 
told us not to repeat that again. 


“You are postgraduate students and one expects you 
to behave responsibly” was the stern warning. That 


ଏଶ୍, 


ସ୍ମୃତି ଶ୍ରଦ୍ଧାଞ୍ଜଳି 
ଫସର ସତ୍ୟନାରାୟଣ ଫଟନାୟଳଜଙ୍କ ଥମ ଜ/ଙ ବାଳା 


evening he kept us in the lab upto eight O’ clock in the 
night, made us repeat the experiment all over again 
and in a rare gesture walked down the entire route to 
Vani Vihar with us, negotiating through the paddy fields 
and the natural stream in the dark. That was a very 
fulfilling moment for any student. 


My relationship with Dr. Patnaik got a fresh lease of 
life when I joined the Department as Teacher Fellow in 
1980 for my doctoral research under Prof. Tripathy. 
During that period stretching over four years, I had the 
opportunity to discover many more facets of his life 
and understand him more closely. During study tours 
and conferences his ability to participate and effectively 
contribute in discussion on a wide range of subjects sets 
him apart from others and makes him a complete teacher. 
There can be endless occasions, when many of us got 
wonderful opportunities to visit him and madam at his 
residence and enjoy some home-made delicacies and 
spend quality time. This brief recotlection of the incident 
narrated above is only a small tribute to a teacher, who 
lives in the hearts of his students. 


Former Member-Secretary, State Pollution Control Board, Odisha, 
Bhubaneswar 
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Transforming a Student to a Peer 


Abhaya Kumar Dalai 
Student 


It was a winter evening in the year 1991 - five years 
after the organization of annual conference of Odisha 
Botanical Society by Botany Department of Dhenkanal 
College. The success of conference yielded name and 
fame to the Department. The conference attracted many 
of the elites of Dhenkanal to impress upon the authority 
1o open Post Graduate studies in Botany in Dhenkana! 
College. I was lucky enough to be a part of the process. 
The time passed. The course was started under the full 
support of Prof. S.N.Patnaik and Prof. P.C.Tripathy — 
the epitomes of plant science teaching. As a part of the 
process of academic evaluation, Prof. S.N.Patnaik was 
the Vice Chancellor nominee for assessment of PG 
studies in Botany continuing in the college. The then 
Head of the Department was in a mind to arrange for 
his comfortable stay and refreshment in a hotel. 
Accordingly I was instructed to have the arrangement. 
1 also made some plan. 


On those days most often I used to visit my Department 
in Vanivihar for my research work. It was that winter 
evening around 7°O clock when I was asked by Prof. 
Patnaik to meet him in his room. On my approach he 
asked to sit on the chair. Perhaps it was the first 
occasion when I felt some change of mindset of a 
teacher towards a student. Like others always 1 was 
feeling and behaving as a student in front of such a 
great teacher, but at that moment the words, the 
expression, the approach and others which I cannot 
express did not allow me to consider him as only a 
great teacher, rather a social human being. He informed 
me about his official visit. 1 apprised him proudly about 
the steps taken by college authority for his comfort. 
My satisfaction in planning a delightful stay at my 
work place had vanished with a single commentary 


ହୁର/ଳନେ ଛ/ଟ ସଂସଦ, ଜଜିତ ଚିୟାନ ଚିଜାଇ 
ଜକୁନ ବିଡ଼ଚିତ୍ୟାଳଯ, କୁଚନେଡ଼ର 


word ‘No’ of Prof. Patnaik. He directed me to come 
over to Vanivihar in the morning of schedule date and 
accompany him to Dhenkanal by a public bus service. 
I was astonished when he wanted to be with my family 
for lunch. I had seen his residential establishment at 
Vanivihar. How luxurious it was to my eyes! But what 
was my residence? I was with my wife in a two-roomed 
asbestos house even without a proper bathroom. I had 
no other way except giving a positive nod. Till the 
date and time of his arrival at Dhenkanal I was 
perplexed. On schedule date and time we started from 
Vanivihar bus stop. We reached Dhenkanal College 
by a public transport system from Badambari sitting 
close to each other. The feeling that was with me during 
travel cannot be expressed through words. Was it the 
feeling of a student? Certainly it was not. Was it the 
feeling of a colleague? Till today, when I recapitulate 
the moment I used to check it in my memory lane. 
After official work in the college, we had to my 
residence where he met my wife — Kati. Sitting on a 
chair he started talking with Kati. The talk was just 
like between father and daughter, as if both of them 
were from typical village background. He took the 
lunch sitting on the floor as I had no dining table. 1 
still remembered the satisfaction he expressed in that 
normal meal on a piece of banana leaf. During this 
period of my life, at times, I also cherish my satisfaction 
that I had on that day having my great teacher with 
me, whose words were so friendly. Perhaps that was 
how my Prof. Patnaik changed student mind set of 
mine towards him to a feeling of a peer. I do not know 
how much 1 could maintain such a perception but 
always I was remembered with that impression when 
in every meet he enquired ‘how is Kati?’ 


Former Reader in Botany, Ravenshaw College, Cuttack 
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A Teacher Par Excellence 


Himansu Sekhar Das 
Student 


I was destined to be Prof. Dr. Satya Narayan Patnaik’s 
student. My special paper in M. Sc was not cyto- 
genetics or taxonomy to be close to him. Like all 
student of our time, upon finishing final examination, 
I was applying for all kinds of job from UPSC to OPSC 
to banks and even in LIC. But then, I got UGC-CSIR 
net that encouraged me to think for a Ph D program. 
That is the time when Prof. Patnaik had got a special 
inter-departmental project from the Ministry of 
Environment and Forests, Government of India to 
study coastal wetlands of Odisha. Other professors 
associated with that project were Dr. N K Mahalik 
(Department of Geology) and Dr. S P Bhuyan 
(Department of Zoology). I joined the wetland project 
under Prof. Patnaik. For few months, I did not register 
for Ph D and was appearing for UPSC examinations. 
“Rolling stones gather no moss” said Prof. Patnaik— 
“you have UGC fellowship, use it to the best of your 
ability — professors and scientists are no way less than 
civil servants”. 


Ph. D under Prof. Patnaik’s guidance that continued 
for five years and his teachings that continued for life 
changed me and my carrier. For me he became 
everything. He was my guide for my personal, financial 
and carrier related issues. His expectations of his 
students were very high. He felt proud each time his 
students excelled. His students were like his children. 
He took stress for his students — if they got good job, 
if they were married and settled in life properly, it they 
were doing good in their professional life — for 
everything. Most of his Ph D students learnt to be 
descent, soft spoken, well mannered, well-dressed, 
presentable, systematic, sincere and truthful — 
characters inherited from the great teacher Professor 
Dr. Satya Narayan Patnaik whose passion for 
cleanliness and perfection was inevitable. His 
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association with his students was too intense. He used 
to maintain cordial relation with family members of 
his students and sincerely enquires their well being. 


All his students learnt how to manage finance, how to 
manage manpower, how to deal with public and 
coworkers - everything that are so useful in life. Prof 
Patnaik use to prepare himself before taking a theory 
class. He was doing so till his retirement. He practiced 
daily for his class. “Best teachers are lifelong leamers™. 
He never took anything for granted. Seriousness, 
sincerity, honesty and integrity in job were in his blood. 
For him there was no shortcut to success. 


Presently I am holding office that demands technical 
as well as managerial capability. When I get 
appreciated at my job - when I see my well arranged 
office table and cup boards, when I finish my reports 
in time and with perfection, when I deliver a satisfying 
presentation or lectures, I see Prof. Patnaik around. 
My mother once told — “we have given you birth but 
your professor has made your life”. She was so true!! 
He was feeling very happy to hear my work and trips 
around the globe on various conservation programs 
on interdisciplinary subjects such as botany, zoology, 
and ecology and conservation biology - “you taught 
me sir during the study of wetlands on how to 
incorporate all cross cutting issues to apply science 
for betterment of mankind”. I am still following your 
teachings!! 

I am proud to be a student of Prof. Patnaik and 
fortunate to have known him so closely to learn several 
good things in lite. 1, my wife Pushpa and my daughter 
Shraddha would miss him torever. 


Marine Endangered Species and Habitat Programs, 
Environment Agency Abu Dhabi, UAE 
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A Rare Gem 


Bijaya Kumar Parida 
Student 


Professor Satya Narayan Patnaik was a gem of a 
person. Not only was he a Great Botanist/geneticist 
but also a great mentor and above all a very 
compassionate human being. My interaction with him 
started back in 1994 when he delivered Dr. Bairiganjan 
Memorial Lecture at Christ College. Dr. Bairiganjan 
was one of Prof. Patnaik’s students who was a faculty 
in the Botany Department of Christ College and passed 
away of cancer. As Prof. Patnaik was talking about 
Dr. Bairiganjan., he broke into tears. He mentioned that 
this is one of the most difficult talks he had ever 
delivered. One could see his grieving heart’s painful 
expression on his face. He was so deeply hurt like a 
father losing his very young son. 


I was very lucky to be admitted to the masters program 
at the PG Department of Botany, Utkal University and 
chose Cytogenetics as my special paper. During those 
years, 1 had the privilege to be associated with Prof. 
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Patnaik who was an emeritus at that time. In spite of 
his health issues at that time he taught us plant genetics 
throughout the year. He was a very passionate teacher 


and a great mentor. 


Prof. Patnaik’s very sober and down-to-earth 
personality has influenced me in many ways. He was 
always very punctual and understood the importance 
of time. His contribution to the field of Botany/Genetics 
and overall to Science and Scientific teaching is endless 
and cannot be expressed in words. I! would like to 
express my heartfelt gratitude and my reverence to him 
and offer my prayers for the peace of his great soul. 


On the occasion of the first anniversary of his demise, 
I would like to propose instituting an award in his 
memory. I suggest that the award be given every year 
by the Old Students’ Association to a student of Botany 
Department who has extraordinary interest in science 
and moves on to continue a scientific career. 


US Army Institute of Surgical Research, San Antanio, USA 
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An Evergreen Memory: 


Prof S. N. Pattnaik 


Swapan Bhaumik 
Student 


It was a winter afternoon. In front of me there was a 
very beautiful garden which was unique in that area. I 
hesitated to open the gate to enter into the garden and 
then a bungalow type quarter (SF-8) at Vani Vihar, 
Utkal University Campus, Bhubaneswar. I was very 
much in dilemma whether to go inside or not but I was 
badly in need of a shelter. Then I looked here and there 
and decided to go inside and ultimately entered into 
that beautiful garden where various beautiful flowers 
like Sunflower, Zinnia, Gerbera, Ixora, Mussaenda, 
Cosmos, Bougainvillea (Kagajfool), Calendula, Lilly, 
Champa and so on have been planted. In the middle of 
the garden there was a well maintained Korean grass 
lawn. The boundary was made of some hedge plants 
and along the boundary wall banana, drumstick, 
jacktruit, guava, custard apple have been grown and 
at the gate two Simarouba plants welcomed me. It was 
the only well organised and well maintained garden 
and no such one was seen in that near by locality. 


I proceeded through the garden and knocked the door 
with fear. An middle aged woman opened the door and 
welcomed me and offered free accommodation in their 
bungalow type quarter. Perhaps in the next day I was 
introduced to Prof. S.N Pattanaik for the first time. 
Till date I can not forget the act of his benevolence. 


Very soon, I started my study which was not at all 
concerned with his Botany department but very tar 
away from the building also. Basically I was not a 
good student at all but still he took care of me and my 
studies. Most of the times I was obsessed with my 
family problems at my native land and I was also a bit 
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fickle minded. He understood that and took care of me 
almost regularly. Whenever I sat alone and remained 
upset, he used to call me-’S w a p an’ and made me sit 
by his side and got me engaged in some activities by 
which I could divert myself from that sad mood. I can 
not write-off all these sweet honest memories of his 
sharing and caring personality. Very soon, I was known 
to all those who know Prof. S N Pattanaik and visit 
him frequently. 


I was staying with them like a family member and a 
son of their family. Like a father he was very much 
friendly with me. He was a renowned teacher of that 
time. He used to express his foreign experience 
specially from London, Edinburgh, Glasgow, 
Nottingham and sometimes experiences from different 


Indian Universities. 


His daily routine was to go for morning walk and after 
break fast some times little bit gardening work. I had 
really very enjoyable movement with Sir. After that he 
used to take bath and lunch and run to Botany 
Department by scooter or by his own car. After 
returning from the department in the evening he often 
takes me to Saheed Nagar vegetable market for 
purchase of vegetables just like an ordinary man and 
after that he would like to engage himself for his next 


day’s lecture and so on. 


In spite of his routine work he used to check whether I 
was busy with study or not. Whenever I was not in a 
good mood he used to call me and enquire about my 
village and ny mother and immediately he understood 
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my mental condition and assured me that I would get a 
good job in a good place like others who were staying 
with them previously. In hearing that 1 was a little bit 
happy at that time. 1 was really very happy when he 
introduced me with various important personalities 
like- Prof. S N Acharya, V.C. of Utkal University, Er. 
Somnath Mishra, Chief Engineer of Orissa, Mr. 
Lokanath Mishra, the then Governor of Manipur and 
his brother Mr. Ranganath Mishra, Chief Justice of 
India and so on. Prof Pattanaik introduced me with 
them in a different way that “Swapan is taking care of 
us at present”. I felt very much ashamed and 
simultaneously realized that how polite and really 
learned person he was. Honestly speaking, Prof. 
Patnaik was looking after me. His father, a retired 
school teacher, was staying very comfortably with him 
till his last breath where Prof. Pattnaik used to spare 
his valuable time to him inspite of his busy routine 
work. Such quality is very rare now a days in the so 
called learned society. He used to help madam in 
cooking and tea making and other domestic work which 
is not seen with others. He himself washed and pressed 
his dresses regularly and sometimes I had seen him 
washing his dishes. I was surprised to see all these 
being an eminent professor. 


Initially, I was a rude and arrogant by nature but I 
learnt a lot from Sir and Madam. 1 had totally forgotten 
that 1 was an outsider, out of state, a man having no 
blood relation. Because of their love and affection, care 
and civilized philanthropic behavior, I have been 
converted to what I am today. 


During my stay with Prof. Pattanaik when ever I had 
gone for any interview any where he always dropped 
me at the railway station and well in advance he gave 
me money sufficiently as if 1 was one of his blood 
relations. He was generous and gave away money to 
the really needy children, 1 could recollect a child 
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(Pawan) from Puri — he was studying in middle class 
and his father could not afford for his study, Sir helped 
for his study. 


On 6th August 1994, it was heavily raining , it was a 
memorable day for me as I was leaving Bhubaneswar 
and going to Bombay to join in my present service at 
BARC colony, Bombay. Prof. Pattnaik took me in his 
own car and dropped me at Bhubaneswar Railway 
Station, when the train was just about to leave he 
embraced (hugged) me and burst into tears just like a 
child. I then realized really how much he loved me 


from the care of his heart. 


On that day although 1 left Bhubaneswar physically 
but I continued to communicate with him and madam 
through phone and letters year after year like a son. 
He was a man of principles with a prime focus on 
benefits to all kinds of human beings. 


Days passed, 1 got married. Both of them (Sir & 
Madam) took pain to witness my marriage function 
and to bless me during the rainy season at my native 
village in Midnapore (WB), almost 450 kms from 
Bhubaneswar. 


Whenever, even a lower grade employee invited him 
for any type of personal function he never said ‘No’ 
He always attended. That was his greatness and 
kindness towards others. He maintained a great humour 
to ease tension and warries of others. 


Though I was not a student of his subject Botany, 1 
observed that he was very much loved, respected, 
honoured and liked by teachers and students of all other 
departments too. He was really kind hearted and I am 
the living example and many more are there who are 
in the very high position. 


He was a rare kind of human being ever lived in my 
heart and mind. May his great soul rest in peace. 


Librarian Atomic Energy Central School, OSCOM, Mumbai 
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ments of Prof. S.N. Patnaik with his family members 


Some memorable mo 
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Prof. S.N. Patnaik with his family members, students and friends. 
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Prof. S.N. Patnaik with his family and relatives in different social functions and get-together. 


Prof. S.N. Patnaik with his co-workers in University 


of Nottingham and other places of UK 


Prof. S.N. Patnaik with his students on excursions and study tours 
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